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Yoong Wild West and the Girl
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Green.

-OR-

A LIVELY TIME AT SILVER PLUME
By AN OLD SCOUT.
CHAPTER I.
THE HOLDUP.

Some years ago when that part of our land called Colorado
had not very long been a state, a stagecoach might have
been seen winding its way over the mountain trail that led
from Denver to the then mushroom mining camp of Silver
.
Plume.
It was a fine spring morning and the bracing air of the
mountains lent a ruddy color to the cheeks of the few passengers that the lumbering old vehicle contained.
Tl\.e driver of the four horses whistled and cracked his
whip as he drove along, just as though there were not a care
on his mind-and it is hardly possible· that there was, since
Zeb Blake had been a lucky man since he had started in as
a stagecoach driver nearly a year previous.
Though holdups by road agents were quite frequent in
that part of the country, he had been one of the lucky ones,
always taking his passengers and the mail through in safety.
It was a trifle over thirty-five miles to Silver Plume from
Denver, and Zeb Blake hoped to 1ieach his destination on
time, which was scheduled as two o'clock in the afternoon.
Inside the vehicle were five passengers, four men and a
handsome young lady, who was attired in a traveling suit of
green and yellow and a red hat.
Outside on the top three male passengers sat, probably for
the purpose of getting all that was coming to them in the
way of the sce!lery and bracing air.
The girl in green, as one of the miners inside the coach
had spoken of her as sl)e got in, was certainly a strikinglooking personage.
Her face and figure were beautiful and attractive, notwithstanding the color of her wearing apparel, which was
quite sufficient to make the most careless of observers look
at her.
But there was nothing bold about her; she carried herself
modestly, though she did not appear to be afraid of making
the journey in the stagecoach.
And the four men who sat there inside treated her with
the greatest respect.
When she asked a question it was answe1·ed as politely as
they knew how.
Two of the men were miners living at ·the mining camp of
Silver Plume and two were going to dig for gold, having
heard of the recent rich strikes that had been made there.
One of these was a portly-looking man, who was evidently
possessed of some " ·ealth, since he sported a hea vy gold
chain and a diamond flashed from the bosom of his flannel
ahirt.

. He_ was rather a pleas~nt-spoken fellow, and to him the
girl m the green dress directed most of her questions.
"What sort of a place is Silver Plume?" she asked, as the
stagecoach rolled along over the rough road, jostling them
about and almost throwing them from their seats.
"I· don't exactly know, Miss," the man answered. "You
see, I have never been there."
"Never been there!" echoed the girl in green. "Why I
took you to be one of the residents of the town-probably
the leading man there, I thought."
"No," answe~·e~ the man. "I am simply going there to try
my luck at mmmg. I have been pretty successful in that
line, and from what I hear of Silver Plume it is quite likely
that I will strike it rich there. There is nothing like being
confident, you know. I have brought enough money to buy
a claim or two, in case I strike a bargain. I am quite weil
up in the mining business, you see."
"Ah! I see."
"Might 1 ask, Miss, what you are going to Silver Plume
for?" inquired the passenger, after a pause.
"Me? Oh, I am simply searching for a relative, whom I
have reason to believe is out here in these _parts. I am not
~,..,; ..,.: ~o stay a great while at Silver Plume."
--ri:ien- the conversation lagged a little and the girl in green
took to looking outside at the fleeting landscape as the lumbering vehicle rolled along.
After a while she became talkative again, and she soon
learned pretty much all about the man's business and how
much money he had with him.
He at the same time was thinking that he had met one of
the rnost pleasant and entertaining ladies he had ever had
the good fortune to meet.
He happeneci to be an old bachelor, and he began wondering- if the girl was single.
"My name is Jacob Little, and I'm an old bachelor," he
ventured to say when the stagecoach was about ten miles
from their destination.
"Indeed!" was the reply. "My name is Cora Cotton."
Though this pleased the wealthy miner, he was hardly
satisfied, since she had not stated whether she was married ·
or single.
He was just nerving himself to ask her about it when the
sharp command to halt came to their ears and the stagecoach pulled up quickly and stopped.
"Oh, dear!" cried the girl. ''I do hope that we have not
been stopped by robbers."
"Hold up your hands, every ene of you, or I'll shoot yoµ
dead as you sit!" came the cry from a point right ne~r them. I
"Don't move there, driver! Don't move, or it will be your·
last second on earth I"
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The four men inside the vehicle looked at each other in a the least doubt in the minds of any one there that he would
frightened way.
have shot the robber if he had not obeyed his command.
"So you are Young Wild West?" said the girl, looking at
It was quite plain thai they were as nnwh frightened as
him rather steadily for one who was as much frightened as
the young lady seemed to be.
she had appeared to be a moment before. "I have heard of
One 01 ihem r,, ade a move as though to draw a pistol.
"Don't! Oh, don't!" screamed the girl. "Don't fire at the you, sir."
"Nothing bad. J hope," was the cool retort.
robbers. If you do they will surely shoot us all!"
"No, I can't say that I have."
"You have got that right, young lady," said a voice almost
"Thank you for that much then. Now I guess we had betat the ~oacli door. "Ther first 0J:!e that offers to put up a
fight ·w1 II che ! Hands up, now! Step out on the isround, and ter make this fellow a prisoner. But first let us see if he
can be recognized by any of us."
be lively about it!"
Young Wild West tore the mask from the face of the vilThe door opened with a bang, and then the passengers
.
saw standing before them a roughly-dressed man with a lain in a twinkling.
"My husband!" screamed the girl in green, darting formask on his face.
The passengers who had occupied the top of the stage- ward.
As all hands turned to her in surprise the robber bounded
coach were down and stood with their hands up when those
away like a shot.
who were inside got out.
The sudden declaration of the fair passenger was as startThe girl in green ,1·as the last to ali!!'ht, and as she stepped
ling as the interference of the dashing boy had been.
down she appeared to be very much frightened.
The unmasked robber reached the cover of the bushes at
"Ah!" exclaimed the masked villain, as he stood there
was done to detain him.
with a heavy navy revolver in either hand. "So we have a the side of the road before anything
"Come, boys!" cried Young Wild West. "We must not let
female here, too, have we? And a very beautiful one, I must
say! Gad! When I have lifted all your purses and other the fellow escape."
"No-no!" cried the girl, and then she fainted, falling
valuables I must have a kiss from the girl in green!"
"Oh! Oh!" screamed the fair passenger of the- overland straight into his arms.
At this juncture two horsemen appeared leading a handstagecoach.
"Don't move, gentlemen!" cautioned the robber. "I am some sorrel behind them.
"Where is the measly coyote, Wild?" called out the elder
only one, to be sure, but I can very easily shoot the whole
of thirty. with
lot of you in ten seconds. I never yet missed a man when 1 of the two, who was a tall, handsome man
fio·w:ing dark hair and a heavy mustache of the same hue.
shot at him. I am Bold Barry, the Denver Deadshot!"
"He went in the bushes over there, Charlie," was the reply
The seven male passengers and the driver looked at each
from the boy, as he hurriedly carried the fainting girl to the
other helplessly.
One man had succeeded in stopping the stagecoach and stagecoach.
"All right! Come on, Jim!"
now was going to rob them all!
The two horsemen dashed for the spot, but quickly found
His coolness was something wonderful.
There was not a man there but realized that if they turned that they could not follow the trail on horseback.
"I reckon he's got the best of us," said the one called
on the villain they would get the best of him, but they knew
Charlie.
was
it
l;>efore
die
to
apt
be
would
them
of
more
that one or
"Well, let him go, then," was the reply from Young Wild
accomplished.
West. "I have seen his face, and will know it again when I
That alone kept them from acting.
see it. The lady says he is her husband, and that's what
The girl in green appeared to be much agitated and frightme."
ened, but she was the first to draw out her purse and hand it beats
"She told me she was coming out here to look for a relaover to the masked robber.
tive," spoke up Jacob Little, the miner, "but she did not say
"Thank you, my dear!" said he. "Since you have been so
was her husband."
kind :,.s to hand me over your money, kindly collect what it "Well,
I feel sorry fur ther 1firl if that feller is her hu,;your fellow passengers have about them. Do as I say!" em- band," observed the driver. "Git aboard, all hands, an' we'll
phasizing the words.
light out of here!"
The girl hesitated, when the driver spoke up.
"You'd better do as be says, Miss. There's no tellin' but
that he's got a gang of men !yin' right over there in ther
CHAPTER II.
bush"~- V, e've been held up, an' we've got to make ther best
of it."
YOUNG WILD WEST AT SILVER PLUME.
"Sensible man!" and the masked villain nodded as though
the whole thing was very enjoyable to him.
Young Wild West and his two partners, Cheyenne Charlie
"\Veil," faltered the fair passenger, "I suppose I will have
and Jim Dart, had been camped not far from the side of the
to do as I have been told."
trail when the stagecoach had passed.
"No, you won't, Miss!"
They had been to Denver on some business concerning the
All hands started as though an electric shock had passed
big cattle ranch our hero owned, and, hearing of the great
through them.
Turning, they beheld a dashing~looking young fellow stand- gold find at Silver Plume, they decided to take a ride over
and have a look at it.
ing near the rear end of the stag-ecoach.
All three were deeply interested in gold' and silver mines,
He was very handsome and had the figure of an Apollo.
An amused smile played about his lips, while the fore- and every time a chance afforded they would buy up some
finger of his right hand played with the trigger of a revolver mining property and speculate on it.
If they had known they were within ten miles of Silver
that was leveled straight at the breast of the masked road
Plume when they halted at noon they would not have done so,
ag<'nt.
but would have waited for their dinner in the town.
"Drop those shooters!"
But then they would not have had the adventure with the
There was such a commanding ring· in the newcomer's
masked robber and the girl in green.
voirf' that tile robber wa!" seen to give a start.
And the passengers of the stagecoach would have been
"Drop-those-sh ooters!"
The command was repeated more slowly, and then, much cleaned out of their money and valuables.
to the relief and satisfaction of the drive1· and passengers
"It is a good thili.g we didn't know it was such a short disof the stagecoach, the robber let his pistols fall to the ground. tance to Silver Plume or we would not have been here," said
"Oh! Oh! Who are you, sir?" cried the girl in green, ap- Jim Dart to the driver, as he started his horses ahead.'
parently much agitated.
"I'm mighty glad you didn't know it, then," Wa!I the"reply.
Jim Dart was a boy of twenty and about the same size and
"I am Young Wild West, Miss," was the calm retort. "I
happened to be riding along here with my two partners, and build as Young Wild West.
He chose to keep his hair cut pretty short. though he had
seeing that the stagecoach was at a halt, we dismounted and
crept up to see what the trouble was. I am very glad we all the other characteristics of the typical Westerner.
The three partners were attired in neat-fitting hunting
happened along in time to prevent you from being compelled
suits of buckskin trimmed with red fringe, and v,-01·e silk
to assist the scoundrel in his 1Yorlc"
This was said without the boy once removing his gaze from shirts.
Young Wild West, who was commonly knovm as the Prince
the man he had covered.
His hand was as steady as a rock, too, and there was not of the Saddle and Champion Deadsb.ot of the West, r ode his
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proprietor of
handsome sorrel horse, Spitfire, and Cheyenne Charlie and. "Well, Miss Cott.on, suppose we question the regard to the
Jim Dart each were mounted on as good horses as money the store and see 1f he can set us straight in
hotel?"
would buy.
"Certainly, Mr. West. You will do me a favor if you can
The three rode along behind the stagecoach, after first
carefully marking the spot in their minds where the masked find out for me."
A good-natured looking man of middle age stood in the
robber had disappeared.
curiously.
"If it had not been for that girl the rascally robber would doorway looking at the £our rather
The girl dressed in 1.he green suit seemed to attract him
not have got away," observed our hero, as they rode along.
him '
"When she jumped forward and declared that he was her the most, though, and it was not until Wild addressed
husband I was surprised so that I stood looking at her while that he condescenede d to make a remark.
"What's that'!" he asked. "~hich is ther best place fur
the fellow darted away. Then, before I could get started
know as there's any/
after him she had to faint and fall right in my arms. She travelers to stop at? Well, I don'thotels
right under your
three
There's
matter.
ther
in
choice
tried!"
had
she
if
better
any
me
balked
have
couldn't
I don't know as
mine,
of
customers
all
are
they
as
an'
nose,
in
husband
her
meet
to
her
on
tough
real
was
it
"Well,
thcr others." I
than
more
any
one
to
business
throw
to
ought
I
passengers
the
of
"One
Dart.
Jim
said
that,"
as
way
such a
up the
spoke
say,"
must
I
part,
your
on
fair
very
is
"That
must
it
and
relative,
a
for
look
to
here
out
come
said she had
to you
it
leave
will
I
West,
Wild
Young
"Well,
smiling.
girl,
shape."
that
in
him
find
to
nerves
her
to
have been jarrini_
me."
for
selection
a
make
to
strikes
gal
that
"But
Charlie.
Cheyenne
"Yes," spoke d'l>
"Very well, then," was the reply. "We will try the place
me as being a peculiar sort of gal. She acted queer-like to
Inn ' so
me, an' as she wears a green rig from head to foot--which is across the street. It bears the name of 'Welcome
'
a rather crazy notion, I should think-there' s no tellin' no doubt we will be welcome there."
Our friends walked over, leading their horses, and the girl 1
whether she's just right or not in her upper story."
"Well, we will probably have a chance to see and talk to followed them.
There were two doors at the front of the roughly-built
her," rema1·ked Wild. "The chances are that she won't leave
house, one of them having a :tittle sign over it reading
Silver Plume right away."
Our friends took it easy, and it was not until they came "Hotel," and the other "Bar."
The first named door was opened before they got to it and 1
in sight of the mining camp that they rode on ahead of the
buxom woman of forty, who was plainly the wife of the
a
stagecoach.
greeted them.
There was an air that was distinctly hustling about the proprietor,
"Come right in!" she said. "I was watchin' you when you\
place.
talkin' across ther street, an' I thought you could do no
Scattered about here and there were men engaged at work, was
better than to put up here. How putty you look in that green
with their shanties and tents ear by.
an' hat, Miss. I don't know when I seen a lady with '
As Young Wild West and his two companions neared the dress
such fine clothes before. Come righ-t in an' make yourself!
first shanty they found that the trail turned and ran straight at
home. Don't be bashful, fur that's somethin' that don't go
thnn:gh the little settlement in the form of a ~treet.
Plume."
"Business must be putty good here, I reckon;'' remarked here. in Silver
"I reckon you're struck it all right, Miss Cotton," remarked!
Charlie. "There's two whisky mill1 on one side of ther street
Cheyenne Charlie. "Wild, I s'pose we'd better go in ther bar
an' one on ther other."
did
find out somethin' about ther rates of ther place an'
that
an'
camp
mining
funny
a
be
would
it
guess
I
"Well,
like."
the
sich
that
seems
"It
Jim.
retorted
mill,"
whisky
not have a
"That's right," smiled the woman at the door. "I s'pose
majority of the men can't get along without the stuff."
you're dry an' need a little wettin' in your throats. My hus"Well, a little of it is all right now an' then, I reckon."
band is there an' he'll talk to you."
"Every one to his taste, I suppose."
The scout led the way and Wild and Jim followed into the
"Yes, that's right," said Wild. "If we all thought alike it
of the Welcome Inn.
would be a queer world. That is an old saying, but it is a barThere
the usual motley crowd to be found in such
true one, nevertheless. I never drank a drop of liquor in my places. was
life, and don't believe I ever will. But those who want to
Though Silver Plume was a brand-new mining camp, there
drink it I suppose have a perfect right to do it."
were plenty men there who cared very little for work and
As they rode up and halted a little in advance of the stage- liked
the atmosphere of barrooms better than anything else.
coach they saw that there appeared to be little choice in
There were seven of them there just then, and, for the 1
the three public places.
they were a bad-looking set.
Right close by was a long shanty that had a sign across most part,
The barroom was not a very inviting place either, for it/
the front indicating that it was the headquarters for general was
without walls and the counter was fonned of planks batmerchandise, so Wild concluded that it would be a good idea
and supported by barrels.
to top there and make inquiries as to where the best place tened together
strangers?" spoke up the man behind the
yer,
are
"How
was.
to put up at
and nodding familiarly.
pleasant
looking
counter,
store
tHe
of
front
in
halt
a
to
came
and
over
went
As they
"Pretty well," answered Young Wild West. "How about
they turned and took notice of the fact that the driver of
a few days?"
the stagecoach was neutral in regard to the three alleged us getting accommodati ons here for
"I reckon you've stn1ck ther right place, young feller.
hotels, for he stopped his rig in the middle of the street beTher Welcome Inn is jest what its name says it is."
tween them and bawled out:
"Have you a good place for our horses and a hostler to
"Silver Plume! All out!"
When the girl in green got out of the vehicle she looked look after them?"
"lfave I? Well, I should chew glass if I didn't! Whyl my
undecided as to which way to go, but finally turned in the
stable is every bit as good as my barroom, my friends.'
direction of the store.
"Good! Just have our horses taken care of then, will you?"
Our friends had dismounted when she came up, and, halt"Right you are! Hey, Bob! Jest 'tend to ther gents'
ing in front of them, she asked:
will yer? 'Tend to 'em in ther right shape, too!"
"Can you gentlemen tell which is the best place for me to horses,
,Then turning to our friends, he added:
• stop at?"
"Want dinner, gents?"
"We are seeking that information ourselves, Miss," an"No. We will wait till supper-time before we eat anyswered Wild. "Probably the man who runs the store can tell thing.
We had dinner in camp."
us. We will ask him."
right. Say! we heard how you saved ther passengers
"Then you must be strangers in Silver Plume?" she said, of "All
ther stagecoach from bein' robbed by Bold Barry, ther
showing signs of surprise.
Denver Deadshot. Two of ther pal;sengers are inside gittin'
"Yes, this is the first'time either of us have been here."
their dinners now. This is a hotel what serves meals at all
"Well, I want to thank you for what you did back on the hours,
you know, an' ther front door is never locked.''
earnestgreat
putting
observed,
she
West,"
Wild
trail, Young
we did happen along and give the passengers a
"Well,
hope
I
did
or
said
I
that
"Anything
manner.
her
in
ness
answered.
Wild
lift,"
for
then,
just
up
worked
much
very
was
I
forget.
you will
"I heard you was ther one that done ther whole business.
the face of the robbe1· seemed a familiar one to me. I have They
say that Bold Barry took water quicker than lightning
since decided that I surely must have been mistakn."
go his s..li.ooters when he found you had ther drop on
let
an'
any
it
mention
not
do
please
subject,
"If it is an unplasant
what about the gal in the green rig? She said
But
him.
further, Miss--"
her husband, didn't she 7n
was
man
ther
:o,ame."
"Cotton-Cor a Cotton is my
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But the deadly tube that waa staring him right in the eye
did not move the fraction of an inch.
"Now do you believe I maJe Bold Barry, your friend, drop
his shooters ? "
"I reckon I do," was the faint reply. "But Bold Barry
ain't my friend, young man. I'd be only too anxious to drop
him if I got ther chance. You see, he held me up the day
afore yisterda y and took what I had about me, and I thought
since I couldn't handle him a feller of youi· age couldn't. I'm
mistaken , young man."
"Very well, then. Now, I will tell you again to please
mind your own business . Here's your Tevolver !" and, stooping suddenly , Wild picked up the fallen weapon and handed
it to him.
The man took it without a word and walked over to the
door and went out.
"I reckon you took some of ther starch out of that man,
young feller," observed the landlord . "You sartinly did surprise me. 11
The loungers now c1·owded around our friend, curious to
get a close look at the boy who could whip out a revolver
and level it so quickly.
"You're real lightnin' , you are," said one.
"Lig·htni n' ain't no name for it!"· declared another. "I
shouldn' t want to git in a row with you, Young Wild West."
Wild treated them all, for he knew they were waiting for
him to do oo, and then he led the way into the back room,
where there were chairs, benches and tables.
They sat down and prepared to take things easy for a
while.
But let us follow Dick Quartz, who was one of the most
surprise d men that ever existed.
His horse was outside, and, iaking tlie bridle, he led the
animal across the street to the place that was callecd the
"Rock Bottom Hotel."
This was the last of the three hotels to be started in the
place, and it really had not been open to the public more than
a week.
The instant Dick Quartz walked in, however , the fellow
in charge of the place put out his hand and exclaime d:you!
"Why, hello, Dick, old boy! I'm mighty glad to see
So you did manage to git over to Silver Plume, hey?"
"Yes, Bill," was the reply. "I thought I would have to
come over and hunt you up. How are you makin' out, anyCHAPTE R III.
how?"
DICK QUARTZ AND BOLD BARRY.
"Fine!"
"Well, let's have a drink. I went in ther place across ther
Dick Quartz lcoked at Young Wild West as though he did street first, 'cause I didn't know which gin mill you kept.
not know just how to take him.
While I was over there I got in a little row with a young
"Young feller, I'd like to ask you a question ," he said, after fellE!r they call Young Wild West. Do you know him?"
a pause.
"No, I don't know him, but I've heard a lot about him in
· "Go ahead and ask it."
last few minutes. He come in with ther stagecoa ch a
point
ther
ther
than
"ls ·ther point of your revolver any worse
while ago-lea stwise he rode on horsebac k with it.
little
of any one else's'/"
was held up about ten miles out of town by a
outfit
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A
be that I never miss my mark when I pull a trigger."
taken up quarters over at ther Welcome
she's
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coach,
"Well, Bold Barry didn't know that, did he?"
with this Young Wild West an' his two partners .
"See here, my friend. It strikes me that you are talking Inn, along ther
boy must be a sort of hurrican e on wheels
I thought
in a rather peculiar way. What is the matter with you, any- when
I heard what he done. You had a quarrel with him,
way? Don't ;1-ou believe that I made the stagecoa ch robber
you say?"
drop his shooters ? "
"Well, it wasn't what you exactly might call ~ quarrel,"
"No, I don't!" was the blunt reply. "That's jest what I've
Dick Quartz. "I doubted somethin ' he said he'd done,
replied
at."
gittin'
been
he told me to mind my own business or he'd mind
"Very well, then. Now please mind your own business , an' then
me."
fur
it
you?"
will
"Then what ? 11 asked the saloonke eper, showing great in"What's that?" and there was a dangerou s flash in tJhe terest.
fellow's eyes.
"Well, I reckon he minded it fur me."
"You heard .what I said quite plainly," said our hero. "You
"He did?"
doubt
to
seem
you
and
me,
with
tion
conversa
a
up
opened
"Yes. I grabbed my shooter, but he was too quick fur me.
that I did what was reported about me. Now I tell you to
I simply had to cave, that's all there is to it. I know it won't
mind your own business ."
long, anyhow, afore it gits around town, so that's why
be
then?"
what
,
business
own
my
mind
don't
I
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tellin' it here afore everybod y."
I'm
you!"
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They had seen the girl in green arrive in town and they
But in spite of his quicknes s he found himself gazing into
seen and heard about Young Wild West.
the muzzle of Young Wild West's shooter before he could had also
arrivals had furnishe d the sole topic of convernew
The
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the
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the
for
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"Drop .that!"
they heard a man admit that he had been
when
now
But
d.
comman
the
followed
A deathly silence
by the dashing- looking boy they had seen enter
down
taken
Thud!
across the way, the men began to think that the
The silence was broken by the revolver striking the floor the hotel
was going to be livened up a bit.
camp
mining
at the man's side.

As the landlord asked this question a stranger entered.
He had heard the words, and he stood there staring at
them rather insolentl y.
"I believe the young lady did say somethin g like that," retorted our hero, as he took a look at the newcome r. "But she
was rather frightene d and excited, you know, and probably
she might haYe made a mistake. "
An expressi on of relief that was unmistak able crossed the
face of the stranger , and Young Wild West could not help
noticing it.
He was a man of mediul'll stature, attired in a fine corduroy suit, and had all the appearan ce of being a miner who
had stru·ck it l'ich.
"Give me some liquor!" he called out to the landlord in a
tone that had a ring of comman d in it.
"Sartin I will, stranger ," was the quick reply. "You want
ther best in ther house, I reckon."
"Yes, ther best in ther house ain't too good fur Dick
Quartz. Jest rememb er that, will you?"
"I sartinly will," and "the best in the house" was promptly
put out.
himself
\,\i he'1 he had taken his drink the man who called
Dick Quartz walked over to Young Wild West, and, touching him on the arm, said:
"Are you ther young feller who stopped ther passenge rs
of ther stagecoa ch from bein' robbed? "
"Yes," answered our hero, looking at the man coolly. "I
happene d along in time to be of a little service to them."
"Yon must be somethin ' wonderfu l with a shooter to make
such a feller as Bold Barry cave in."
"Why, is this Bold Barry such a fierce fellow that he won't
generall y drop his shooters when he's told to?"
"From what I .have heard of him, he is."
"Well, if I had known that when I tackled him I might
have made him do somethin g else besides dropping his shooters. I am really sorry that I didn't know he was such a
hard case. I took him to be just like the ordinary run of outlaws-rec kless as can be until it comes to the point."
"What point, youngst er?"
"Well, the point of my revolver, we will say."
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The f ellow was no other than the robber who had escaped
After he had stood treat for all in the place Dick Quartz
Young Wild West that day.
from
followed
proprietor
the
~alked into the adjoining room and
."Come on inside," he said. "I ain't started a fire yet; I
him, remarking to those in the bar as he did so:
was waiting for you to come back first. You say l!very"Jest call me if any one comes in, boys."
As soon a s they were alone he leaned over to Dick Quartz thing is all right?"
"Yes, I reckon it is."
and whispe1·ed:
"Did you see Cora?"
"Where's Barry?"
"No~"
"Back on ther trail about ten miles. He's in a cave- a
"How's that?"
too."
place,
snug
"Oh, she put up at ther same shanty a s ther feller did what
an'
mask
his
off
tore
West
Wild
Young
"They say this
you to-da y."
downed
'
away."
got
he
afore
face
his
seen
that all hands
Wild West, you mean?"
"Young
he
until
here
over
come
to
dare
won't
"Yes, that's so. He
"Yes.''"
and
beards
false
them
of
some
got
gits a disguise. You've
"Well, that didn't make any difference to you, did it?"
wigs we used to use when we was in Leadville, ain't you?"
questioned Bold Barry, as he walked to the othet side of the
"Yes, I've got them all yet."
cave and lighted a small heap of broken boughs and brush.
"Well, I want some of them. If Barry comes to town he
"Well, it wouldn't have mlj.de any difference if I hadn't got
must come in such a shape as he won't be known. This into a sort of row with ther boy."
Young Wild West has just gone an' spoiled ther thing, an' if
"You got into a row with him?"
he keeps on he'l1 git jest what he deserves, which is a bullet.
"Yes, an' I was goin' to drop him if--"
Jest let him meddle once more with either Barry or me, an'
"If what?" a sked the robber.
his sentence will be pronounced !"
"If he hadn't got ther drop on me so sudden that it made
"An' the gal in ther green rig-how about her?"
my head swim."
"Sh! Don't mention her. Jest let her be. She knows ex"Tell me all about it, Dick, while I'm gittin' ther supper
actl y what she's doin', you kin bet your boots!"
ready."
"Why didn't she come here to put up, I wonder?"
Quartz did so, adhering strictly to what had taken place in
"Leave her alone. She'll do what's right, see if she don't." the bar of the Welcome Inn.
"Well, I'll git ther disguises fur yer. When's Barry comin'
"Dick, I wish you had let the young fellow be," said Bold
over here?"
Barry, thou_!\"htfully, when h e had heard it all. "I have heard
"To-night, if nothin' happens. We're goin' to make your all about this Young Wild West. They say that he never lets
place our headquarte rs when we are here in town, an' ther up 'On a f ellow when he once strikes out to land him. Suprest of ther time will be spent on ther trail an' in ther cave pose he takes it in his head to hunt me clown, now? You
hadn't ought to have spoken of me to him, for he's just
we've found."
shrewd enough to think you are a friend of mine, after you
"Good! When will ther rest of ther gang be over?"
"To-morrer or next day. Then we'll be right in trim fur tried to pick a muss with him. He said you were, you say."
"Yes, but I don't think he believed it,•after I told him that
wor k. Barry would never have undertaken to rob ther stagecoach single-hand ed to-day if he hadn't known that Cora was you held me up. One thing I do know, an' that is that he
sure to be aboard. She worked ther thing all right, too, so ain't got ther least suspicion that Cora ain't all right. He
he says, an' if it hadn't been fur her he'd have been cap- seems to sympathize .with her."
"Well, 1lhat is good. Let him stick to her long enough and
tured by this Yonug Wild West."
she will have all he ha s got and an order from him for more.
"Good fur ther gal, then."
a
It did not take.Bill, the propriear, long to get the wigs The girl in green is the shrewdest girl that ever stepped
and 'false beards ready for his friend, and then, stowing foot in Denver!"
"Oh, I know that. But come! Let's have something to eat.
them on his person, Dick Quartz meandered out into the bar
Bill expects me back to Silver Plume to-night. Here's ther
again.
"I'd like to git a chance to speak to Cora afore I go hack wig s an' f~lse beards; take your pick.:'
"Good enough, Dick! We'll go."
to Barry," he whispered, as the sun was nearing the western
horizon and he was ready to go, "but I don't s'pose it would
do to take tlie risk."
"No!" excla imed Bill. "I wouldn't try it if I was you."
CHAPTER IV.
"Well, I'll ride back, then, an' you needn't be s'prised if
Barry an' me come back some time afore midnight."
GREAT HEADWAY IN HIS WOOING,
MAKES
LITTLE
JACOB
"Good! I hope you do."
Jacob Little was one of those who had put up at the WelQuartz now went out, and, mounting his horse, rode off
Inn, and what was his surprise when the girl in green
come
over the trail that led to Denver.
an
into the dining-room just as he was about to rise from
like
came
something
in
and
gait,
good
He kept along at a
occurred
had
table.
holdup
the
the
where
hour he had reached the spot
The old bachelor had become smitten with the beautiful
that day a little after noon.
to think that she was
The man brought his horse down to a walk here and, keep- face of the girl, and he could not bear
held up the stagecoach .
ing a sharp lookout around him, proceeded on for about a the wife of the villain who had
When he saw her come in he resol ed to question her on the
hundred yards.
subject by assuming a fatherly way, if he could get the lea:;t
Then he came to a halt and listened.
Hear mg nothing that would indicate the approach of either chance.
"How are you making out, Mr. Litt!~?" she asked, pleasman or beast, he turned the head of his horse into a narrow antly, as she took a seat at the table opposite him. "I am
little gully and forced it to wade through a shallow brook glad to se that. you have chosen the same place to stop at as
for perhaps a couple of hundred feet.
myself. Though I never saw you until I met you in the
Then he took to the bank on the left and rode into a rather stagecoach, I feel as though I -knew you much longer, and I
and
trees
of
clumps
with
sprinkled
was
that
wide hollow
hope you will excuse my boldness in speaking to you."
·
bushes.
"Certainly, " was the reply, while the man's face became
,
attentively
listening
after
and,
again,
Once here, he halted
suffused with blushes. "I-er-wel l, I am making out very
gave a low whistle.
well, I thank you, Miss Cotton. This is as good a hotel as
Much to th,e satisfaction of the villain, it was answered we could have struck, I feel certain."
almost immediately.
is what Young Wiici West saici."
Without any hesitation, he rode forward a few steps and · "That
"Young Wild West? He is the young fellow who made ·
dismounted .
the robber drop his pistols and who pulled off his mask,
"Is that you, Dick?" came througl/1 the darkness from the isn't
he?"
dfrection of a cliff. ·
"Yes," and then the face of the girl in green put on a
"Yes, Biury, it's me. Are you all right?"
look.
"Yes, but blamed lonesome. I'm glad you've got back. troubled
"It was all very fortunate, wasn't it?" blurted out the loveout?"
make
you
did
How
struck miner. "I · mean the-er-ro bber happening along.
'·First rate."
Cotton, was he your-er-h usband?"
Quartz had nmv led his horse straight up to the cliff, and Miss
"Certainly he was not!" was the emphatic rejoinder. "Mr.
he could see the man he was talking to, who was standing at Little,
I will adnlit that I am a widow, and the face of that
the mouth of the cave.
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"Yes."
horrible robber bore such a sfrong resemblance to that of my
"It might be that he1· hilsband is not dead, after all, and
dead husband that in my excitement I cried out the first
that he really was her husband."
thing, that came in my mind."
The miner shook his head.
"I am glad of that, Miss Cotton-very glad of it."
"I hardly believe that," he said. "l think Miss Cotton
"Glad of what, Mr. Little? " and the girl looked archly at
knew ex actly what she was talking about when she s':l.id per
him.
h1'.sband was dead. I asked her pa1'ticula1·ly about it."
"Why, confound it all! That you are a widow!"
.
"Oh! Oh!"
·' You must be interested in her," observed Wild.
"See here, girl! I didn't m(?an to hurt your feelings by
"Well, you see it is this way, i;f .I may tell you. I am
saying that."
an old bachelor just because I never :\I.ad the good fortune
.
" I - I know you didn't, Mr. Little."
to meet a woman that I thought enough of to ask her to beThe other guest who had dined with the rich miner had come Mrs. Little. The girl in g1·een comes about as near to
left the ,·oem, but t he proprietor's wife was there to wait on the one I would like to marry as I _could possibly_ wish for,
the girl in green, and she looked ~t the pair in amazement.
and as she seems to take to me a little( I am gomg to try
To her this kind of talk was rather queer.
and win her. I tell you fellows this so you need not try
Jacob Little happened to look at her and he noticed to court her, any of you. l have plenty of money, and even
that she was being impressed to a great degree, sq he if she don't exactly love me, that will probably help make
.
quickly changed the subject:
·
the match."
"It is very good food that they give you at this hotel,
Cheyenne Charlie grinned when he heard this.
indeed."
Miss Cotton," he said. "Very good food,
"How old are you, Mr. Little?" he asked.
"Yes, I can see that," was the reply, and then the girl
"Not much over fifty," was the reply.
,
started in to eat.
"Well, you're old enough to know better, then."
"If you have no objections I would like to talk with you
"Confound it! What do you mean?" 1 cried the old man,
from
after dinner," 'said the man, hesitatingly, as he arose
angrily.
his seat.
"Don't mind him; Mr. Little," said Wild. "He is a little
"Certainly you may talk to me," she replied quickly. "I
a notion of courtwill be only too glad to converse with you. You see, I am too plain-spoken sometimes.. If you have
green, go ahead and do . it. It
a stranger here, and the di stressing circumstance on the ing the pretty widow in
way here has made me think that I need the counsel of a is no one's business but your own. But take my advice and
friend. I don't know of any one I would feel like looking go slow in the matter."
"I'll take no one's advice in the matter," snorted the miner,
to for a friend than I do you, Mr. Little."
"Thank you, Miss Cotton. Please excuse me, then. I jumping·, to his feet and looking at his watch. "I was a
fool to tell you people anything about it."
will come in to see you-say in an hour from now."
"Well, we won't make capital of it, I assure you, sir,"
"All right, sir. Please don-rt forget."
"Oh! I won't forget. You can bet your boots on that!" answered Wild. "It will not be mentioned again by either
and the miner spoke' so earnestly that the wife of the hotel- of us, unless you, yourself, bring up the subject for discussion."
keeper laughed outright.
Jacob Little left them without another word and went out
She had sifted matters through her head by this time
and had come to the conclusion that · the man was in love through the barroom to the front of the building:.
'
with the girl in green.
"Ther poor fool I" said Cheyenne Charlie, with a chuckle.
Little looked daggers af her for laughing, and then, bow- "Jest as if that putty gal would take aqy sort of a notion
ing to the fair creature most graciously, he retired from to him I She is simp'1y makin' a fool of him, that's ~at I
·
the room and went out into the bar.
think."
"There is no doubt of that," retorted our hero. "But
He purchased a cigar, and, lighting it, walked around
until he saw Young Wild ·West and his two partners seated there is something the least bit peculiar about that girl.
at a table in the reat room; passing the time in· a iame of I am inclined to believe that the man she called her husband
to-day really is her husband."
'
dominoes.
The old man promptly walked in by them.
"I wouldn't wonder," nodded Jim Dart.
"I w.ant to thank you for saving me from being robbed,
"It might be," admitted Charlie. "She may have thought
young fellow," he said, putting out his hand to Wild. "You him to be dead."
·
are the coolest and most daring young man I ever saw."
"But, in that case, who is the relative she told Little she
"You are quite welcome," was the reply. "I assure you was searching for?"
that it was nothing out of the ordinary. I simply hap- · "l give it up," said Jim. "I don't suppose· it is any of •
pened aldng, you know, and it was quite natural that I our business, anyhow."
should interfer e."
"No, of course not. But it is our business to capture that
"Oh, yes, it was natural enough, I suppose, but very few highwayman if we can. He got away from me through the
would have gone at it the way ¥OU did. I should like to interference of the girl in green, [ou know, and therefore
make you a present of some money, if you will accept it." I won't be satisfied till I get hold o him again."
"Well, I won't accept it, sir. Your thanks are quite suf"Well, we may run across him afore we quit Silver
ficient. I am sorry that the robber got away, but if we stay Plume," observed the scout. "What do you say if we take ·
around here a little whUe I guess we will come across J-iim a walk around these diggin's a:n' se~ how things are pannin'
again. Then he won't get off so lucky."
out here-ther old fool broke up our game."
"It is r ather funny that Miss Cotton-the girl in green,
Wild and Jim were agreeable to this, so a couple of minI mean-should think his face looked like that of her dead
utes later they got up and went out. ,
_h usband, wasn't it?"
They took a quick look over the mining camp and &"Ot
"Well, yes. Did she say that?"
back to the hotel in time for supper.
that."
me
told
she
ago
"Yes, only a minute or two.
At the table they found Jacob Little and the girl in green
"Well, lots of people resemble one another, so there is
.
seated side by side.
nothing so really strange in it after all."
They were not surprised at this, but Young Wild West was
"That's so," and Little drew up a stool and took a seat
now certain that the youne- lady was not what she purported
at the table.
to be.
Wild pushed the dominoes aside.
He put her down as a designing adventuress and resolved
He felt willing to hear what the man had to say.
"You said that the young lady had told you that she ha,d to keep a watch on her as loni as she remained within
come to this part of the country in search of a relative, reach of him.
The girl was very chatty at the U!,ble and her lively talk
didn't you?" he asked.
was certainly' pleasing to every one.
"Yes, she did tell me that riding over from Denver."
Little appeared to be thoroughly happy while seated at
"She hasn't told you since who the relative was, has she?"
her side.
"No," and Little looked just the least bit puzzled.
Wild was not slow to see that the girl was simply making
"If it isn't her husband it must be a brother or father, or
· '
a fool of him1 as two or three times she tried to flirt with
perhaps an uncle."
him across tne table.
."I suppose so."
But each time . she was rebuffed, f or Young Wild West
"And she said the robber looked just like her dead huswaa not that aort of a younir fellow,
band?"

j
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"Well, if Young Wild West gets after us Young Wild
He had a sweetheart at home, iind he never cast sheep's
West must die, that's all. When I am around Silver Plume
eyes at any other girls.
"There is only one thing she can be after, and that is I will be known as a prospector with a little money to
the man's money," he -thought. "And that being the case, spend, and when I am away from there I will be Bold 1
she is nothing but an artful schemer. Can it be that she Barry, the Denver Deadshot, and will exact toll from travi~ in league with Bold Barry, as they call him, ap.d that she elers whenever the notion strikes me to do it."
"Good enough! What name will you go under in Silver
simply acted the way she did to-day to give the scoundrel
a chance to escape? By Jove I I wouldn't be the least bit Plume?"
"I don't know. Suppose l take the name of Seguine,
surprised if that was a fact."
When the meal was over the ~irl in green stepped over that's a rather odd name? I knew a man with that name
in St. Louis. It will be all right, don't you think so?"
·
•
to our hero and said:
"Oh, yes! Any name would do, I suppose."
"I have a brother who was last heard of somewhere in
"Well, remember, no'w, my name is Seguine when we get
the central part of Colorado. I came out here to look for
him, and, having been associated with you long enough to into ther mining camp."
"All right."
know that you would be a good one to help me find him, I
A few minutes later the" set out from the cave, going
want you. to do me the favor of keeping a lookout for him."
"I certainly will," was all the reply that the boy could carefully over the route Dick Quartz had come by.
They could have made a much shorter cut to the mounwell make just then. "Give me a description of him, please,
and it may be that we might run across him sooner or later tain road if it had not been for the horses, and that was
how it was that Bold Barry had managed to elude our
in our travels."
friends so easily when he took to the bushes that day.
tall
as
not
but
are,
you
than
taller
"Well, he is a trifle
As Quartz's horse was rather tired, they did not hurry
"He
Charlie.
Cheyenne
to
as your friend there," pointing
their way to Silver Plume, so it was after nine when
on
wore
last
him
saw
I
when
and
is twenty-four years of age,
got there.
they
Richard-Richard
is
a heavy blond mustache. His name
They stopped at the Rock Bottom Hotel, and when the
Cotton."
proprietor saw them come in he was all smiles.
"Well, we will do our best to aid you in finding your
Dick Quartz introduce<! his companion as Mr. Seguine,
brg,ther, Miss Cotton. If he does not turn up here we may of St. Louis, and then ordered the drinks to be se_rved.
meet him somewhere else, as we will not remain here but a
It was just at this time that Young Wild West and his
few days."
two partners came in.
"Thank you. You now have a double task to perform. I
They had spent a rather long time in the other place,
hear you are going to hunt down the robber who held up having found some very good people there, and now they
. wanted to see what sort of place the Rock Bottom Hotel
the stagecoach to-day and gave me such a fright."
"Yes, we are going to look him up, just as a sort of side was before they went to their own quarters and turned in
issue, that's all. You see, he was my prisoner once, and I for the night.
never like to have a prisoner who has escaped from me
Dick Quartz <lid not ·notice them when they first came in,
after I had him going about the country at large. Oh I I but as they walked up to the counter and made a purchase
guess we will ma nage to get hold of Bold Barry before we he caught sight of them.
leave here, all right."
"There's Young Wild West now," he whispered to the
A look of uneasiness crossed the girl's face at this, and disguised robber.
Bold Barry took his time about turning ~-round.
Wild was not slow to notice it.
He was sharp enough to make it appear that he was not
"You don't want him captured, I can readily see," he
interested in them, and thus not be so apt to make them
thought.
,
After a few minutes' further conversation, during which rep.-ard his with suspicion.
"I see them," he said a moment later . "Now, I guess it
the subject of the lost brother was the topic, the girl in
go to the place where <:::ora
green bade our friends good-night and retired to the sit- would be a good idea for me to
is stopping and find out what she has up her sleeve."
ting-room of the landlord's wife.
"How are you going to manage it?" asked his companion.
Our friends took a walk out to the stable and saw that
"Oh! that will be easy enough. My wife and I understand
had
he
their horses were getting the best of care, and after
ourselves pretty well, and we have a signal that we call e~cll
pay
they
that
tossed the stableman a coin, Wild suggested
other with instantly. You stay here an' I'll go over an' see
a visit to the other hotels and see what was going on. ·
what's in ther wind."
The first one they went in was the place that adjoined
The villain drifted into the common way of speaking as
·
the Rock Bottom Hotel, and when they showea themselves he said the last sentence.
the two passengers of the stagecoach that day, who were
Sometimes he talked quite grammatically, while at others
residents of Silver Plume, cam.a forward and greeted them he put on the lingo of the mining towns.
warmly.
Even Dick Quartz did not know why he did this, and it is
hardly probable that the man did himself.
It merely went to show that he had not been brought up ,
in the Wild West, and that he was trying to affect that he '
had.
CHAPTER V.
But he was a good enough villain, no matter where he
had been reared, so tl}e manner in which he spoke mattered
little.
THE WINNING HAND IN THE GAJ\1E.
Bold Barry walked away, after lighting his pipe, and then
went to the door and passed out.
fini~hing
in
long
not
were
Quartz
Dick
Bold Barry and
The hostler was just taking their horses away to the
tlreir supper after it was cooked. ·
stable when he got out, and, after he had given him some
at
Plume
Silver
to
over
ride
to
Then they made ready
money and spoken a couple of words with him, he crossed
once.
the street and walked around to the rear of the Welcome
By aid of the light from the fire in the cave Quartz rigged Inn.
Once there he found a clump of· bushes, and, taking his
out his companion with one of the disguises he had brought
over and to look at him one would never take him to be place behind them, he gave the call of the whip-poor-will.
It was common to hear the birds call at that time of the
the man who had held up the stagecoach.
The villain had two or three different suits of clothes in year, but there was something about the call that Bold Barry
the cave, and when he had donned a costume that made him gave that was different from _th_e r~al, though it would certainly have been called a fine 1m1tation.
look like a prospector he was ready to go.
Twice more he gave the signal, and then he remained quiet
"I guess I will take all things with me," he remarked,
as the horses were being !;addled. "We may as · well make behind the bush.
Five minutes later a cloaked form came out of the kitchen
our headquarters with Bill at the :Rock Bottom Hotel. We
. &till after closing the door.
can easily work it so that no one would ever suspect us of doorway of the hotel and stood
Bold 'Barry made a rustling noise in the bushes.
being robbers or outlaws."
Then the cloaked figure hurried toward the bushes with"Yes, I reckon we kin, if Young Wild West don't get
the least hesitation.
out
Quarts.
after us;" answered
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As the play went on there soon came what is called a
It was the girl in green!
could start
If the light could have shone on her just then it would "jack-pot · by gamblers, which meant that no onebetter.
have dfoclosed the fact that she was enveloped in a long the betting unless he did it on a pair of jacks or
The ante was not very heavy, but "when they passed they
coat that was as green as the rest of her clothing.
had to put up every time.
"ls that you. Cora?" asked Bold Barry, in a whisper.
As it went around several times there was soon quite a
"Yes," was the reply. "How did you get here?"
"Easy enough. I came on horseback to the Rock Bottom little oile M money on the table, in , .spite of the ante not
Hotel acror,s the street. Then I walked over here and gave being larg~.
Then Dick Quartz opened it, pulli,ng a revolver from his
the signal."
"You are taking an awful risk, Barry! An awful risk!" belt and laying it on the table as he did .so.
"What are you doirfg that for?" asked Wild, coolly.
she said.
"Oh! that is a way I have," was the retort. "I never play
"Oh! I g-uess not. F,'eel of my face, my dear."
draw poker unless I have my revolver handy."
The girl did so.
"You don't, eh? Well, you must have an idea that you
"Oh! You have a false beard on-and a wig, too! Well.
that makes it better. Well, what do you know, my husband?" are playing among thieves." ·
"You can't tell about that nowadays," spoke up. Seguine,
"I know that a young fellow called Young Wild West has
and then he, too, pulled out his shooter and laid it on the
got to die, sweetheart." was the reply.
. "That is right," she answered. "Well, I am keeping a table.
"Oh! you can't, eh?" and Wild nodded as though he had
sharp watch on him and his partners, and the moment I
just learned something that he was not aware of before.
think he has learned too much I will let you know."
"Well, I never pull my shooter unless I mean business. Go
'.?ood ! Have you got hold of anything yet?"
Oh, yes. I have rrot a rich old fool in tow, and I guess ahead and deal out the cards, sir! I want three."
The 1nst was addressed to the miner who was dealin"'.
there will be no trouble in getting- ten thousand dollars out
of him. He wants to marry ~me, Barry!"
Dick Quartz and Seguinc sat next to each other and almost
opposite our hero.
"The poor fool! I would like to strangle him for that."
The dealer was next to Wild, and on his left.
"Don't fear. I detest the man. I am only leading him on
The miner acted a little surprised when he saw the two
for your sake. Why did I sacrifice home, relatives, friends
him to'go
and everything if I did not love you? I became the bride men draw their shooters, but 'w hen Wildtotold
so.
of an escaped convict because I pitied him when he was ahead and deal out the cards he proceeded ihe do
same number,
Wild took three, the man on his right
behind the bars and loved him when he g-ot out. I would
turn the world over for you, Barry, if it lay in my power, and then it came Seguine's turn.
He called for two, and Quartz took one. The dealer took
•
and you know it."
"That's right, sweetheart, I know it," and then the villain three cards.
"Now, then," said Wild to Quartz, "it is your bet. But
imprinted a kiss on her lips. "You have stuck to me through
we will just move the di scar ds
thick and thin, and soon as we get hold of enough money before we go any further you
two gentlemen, as you can't
to live in comfort the rest of our days we will go to Cali- away from the hands of
fornia, and from there to Australia. You are only a child tell about things nowadays, you know." away and then sent
With a quick move he pulled the cards
yet, and I am under thirty, so we have got a long time beeither side.
fore us to enjoy life. Now, sweetheart. you go ahead and both revolvers to the floor, one on he
cried, whipping out his
"Now, gentlemen, play cards!"
get hold of the old fool's money, but don't you let him make
own revolvers and covering the two men . .
too much love to you, for I don't like it."
Instantly a hush came over the people in the room and
"I will do it. And I will keep a watch on Young Wild
at that
West. He has declared that he is going to capture you be- every one craned his ne<;k to see what was going on
fore he leaves Silver Plume, a1\d as he only expects to remain particular table.
Charlie and Jim took their positions on either side of
here a few days, he must have an idea of do.ing it soon."
of their revolvers.
"f.[e will never live to capture me," was the reply. "You Wild and placed their hands on the butts
"Gents, if there's ls'Oin' to be any shootin' done around
do your part and I will do mine. I will see you to-morrow,
in it!" exclaimed the scout.
as I am g@ing to remain at the Rock Bottom for a few days here we're g-oin' to take a hand
"I reckon Young Wild vVest knows jest what he's doin', an'
under the name of Scg-uine. RE.member that-Seguine ."
with anybod y he ain't
"Very well. then. I will take a walk to-morrow morning when he sets down to play a game
0n him. You kin see for
early and will n~eet you nea r the blacksmith shop down the goin' to let them put uo no jnb
yourselves, gents, that Young Wild West holds ther winnin'
street. Then we will have a ch ance to talk."
hand!"
"All right. Good-aight!"
"What does all this mean, I'd like to know?" demanded
"Good-night! "
Then the two parted, tho r.irl in· green going- back into the disguised robber.
He spoke in his natural v9ice, and no sooner .had he done
the house and her villainous husband making his way out
so than Wild remembered where he had heard the voice
to the street.
He crosserl over and entered the place he had left. and befo r e.
Then Young Wild West thrnst his hand forward and
was just in time to see a game of draw poker starting.
Much to his surprise, he· sa w that Young Wild West was drnght Seguine by the beard. off, revealing the face of Bold
A quick jerk and it came
one of the players and Dick Quartz another.
Two miners had joined them and they seemed to be wait- Barry.
Our hero had not rele~sed his hold upon the revolver as
ing for a fifth man.
right hand
"Ah!" exclaimed Dick Quartz; "horc comes a friend of he did this. simply using the three fingers of his
mine. Perhaps he would like to play. How about it, to accompli sh it.
"Gentlemen!" he exclaimed in a ringing tone. "Behold
Seguine?"
"Well, I don't mind, if you are going to make it more for the man who held up the stagecoach!"
At this juncture there was a shrill scream and the girl
\
p11.stime than anything else. "
"That is just what I am going to play for," spoke up Wild. in green burst into the room.
who had accepted an invitation to join the game for the sole
purpose of trying to learn something from Quartz, whom he
now suspected of being in league with Bold Barry.
CHAPTER VI.
He had told Charlie and Jim to keen ~ut of the game and
to be on the lookout for anything crooked about it.
As the newcomer took his place our hero looked at him
SOME RATHErt LIVELY HAPPENINGS.
·
keenly.
bit
least
the
looked
that
him
about
something
There was
The girl, in green had no sooner &'ot into the house after
farniliar, but just then he could not tell what it was for the
meeting with her husband tl\an 1t occurred to her to go
the
life of him.
and peer through the winnows of the Rock Bottom
over
man
the
that
suspect
moment
a
for
not
did
Ifowever, he
and see what was going on in there.
Hotel
matted,
rather
were
beard
and
hair
his
was disguised, for
had a strong fear that Bold Barry was doing a danShe
miners.
the
among
thing
common
and that was a
thing by coming there.
gerous
make
to
it
joined
had
he
though
and
The game started,
The proprietor's wife was not in the kitchen, so Cora ,
a study of Dick Quartz, our hero soon found himself n1n1·e
Cotton, as she called herself, quickly slipped outside again
intE,rested in Se,c-uine.
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Wild was about to make an angry reply, but he checked
way around to the front of the shanty-lik e
and made
himself.
structure.
He knew the girl was playing a deep game, and he deShe got there in time to see Bold Barry disappear into
to let her believe she had deceived him.
cided
the barroom of the hotel.
"Certainly I will assist you, Miss C,,tton," he answered. "I
Hiding behind a tree, the girl watched her chance to get
very sorry you interfered , though, and I must insist on
across the street without being perceived by anyone, and amthat
you must never agai:1 lay hands on me in a case of
it
in a few minutes slit:! succeeded .
'
kind."
little
that
very
but
see
could
The first window she tried she
"l-I meant it all for your good," was the reply. "Inof what was taking p1ace inside, so she went to another.
to be passing the place, and, looking in, 1
Then she saw the djsguised villain she called her husband deed! I happened
over a table with your revolvers in your
standing
you
saw
cards.
of
in the act of sitting dow,i to a game
you two men were in the act of shootbehind
while
hands,
There was nothing strange about this, but when she saw ing you. Then when I dashed in and saw who it was you
that .l'. oung Wild West was one of the players her face were in trouble with I acted befo:i:e I thought and tried to
tui·ned pale.
get you away from them."
"There will be trouble before many minutes," the girl
"Your explanatio n is entirely satisfacto ry, Miss Cotton,'·
murmured to herself. "I must watch them, and I must save and then the young deadshot looked at his partners with a
Barry if anything happens."
glance warning them to say nothing.
She crouched there at the window, which was quite low
Just then Jacob Little came tearing into the place in a
and afforded her purpose admirably , and waited.
of great excitemen t.
state
The few miners who passed the place did not notice the
"Why, Miss Cotton!" he cried. "What are you doing here?"
cloaked figure beneath the window.
"Oh! Oh! I hardly know!" she answered.
But if anyone had been looking that way for the space
Then turning to Wild, she added:
up
pop
head
a
seen
have
would
of a couple of minutes he
"Mr. Little will escort me ovP-r. Thank you, all the same."
to the window and then drop down again.
When the two went out Wild walked over to the overThe minutes flitted on, and then suddenly the girl in green turned table, where he found Dick Quartz and the other two
stood upright and kept her face glued to the window-p ane players gathering up the money that had been thrown to the
for fully two seconds.
floor when the table was overturne d.
Then she left the window and bounded for the door of
As luck would have it, they found it all.
the saloon.
Our hero was keeping an eye on Quartz, and he did not
seen
had
she
for
place,
taking
What she had ckeaded was
say a word to him until he had divided the money into five
Young Wild West cover Bold Barry and Dick Quartz ;with parts and pushed one of them over to him.
"You are very kind.
hi£ revolvers.
"Thank you!" Wild exclaimed .
She reached the door and flung it open, dashing in like a I suppose the game is at an end, or will your friend be back,
do you think?"
whirlwind .
"Friend?" echoed Quartz, putting on an air of surprise
There sat her robber husband, the false beard lying on
the table before him and Young Wild West standing over "He was no friend of mine. I only met him half an hour
before we came in this place together. I called him my
him in triumph!
friend, of course, but he was really a stranger to me. So he
Then it was that the girl uttered the scream:
"Come away, was Bold Barry. was he?"
Don't!" she cried frantica'il y.
"Don't!
"l rather think he was?" replied '}'ild. "He was the man
Young Wild West! Those men will surely kill you!"
She caught our hero by both arms tightly and clung to who h eld up the stagecoac h, and whom the girl in green
called h er husband. This is the second time I have been
him, pulling him back over the chair he had risen from.
foiled in getting him, but the next1 time I won't make any
Then the ~tmost confusion prevailed in the place.
then
and
mistake about it."
wink,
a
as
The table was overturne d as quick
"Well, I hope you don't."
half a dozen shots were fired and the room was in total
"I won't; I'm certain of it."
darkness.
"Well, here's the robber''s share of money-w hat are we
This all happened before Wild could free himself from
to do with it?"
going
the grasp 'Of the girl.
"Give it to me!" said Wild.
He flung her from him rather rudely and made a bolt
"What for?"
for the door.
"I'll give it to him the first time I meet him."
Once more the girl in green had thwarted him just as he
The two miners who had been in the game nodded approvhim.
wanted
he
where
Barry
Bold
had
ingly.
"Whoopee ! Whoopee! " rang out the voice of Cheyenne
"All right, then," and Quartz handed over the money.
Charlie. "Come on, Wild! We must catch ther measly
"Thank you! Now, l\fr. Quartz, I want to ask you a
"
coyote!
question."
Eve1·y man in the place seemed bent on getting outside,
"What is it?"
and when our hero finally got thei·e he found Charlie and
"Why did you pull out your revolver and lay it on the
Jim standing in the center of the street ready to do battle
when the jack-pot was there?"
table
them.
fight
to
disposed
feel
might
who
one
any
with
that's the way l'vP been in the habit of playing
"Because
had
shot
a
not
hed
extinguis
been
had
lights
the
after
But
It simply meant that I couldn't be bluffed."
poker.
draw
t'ired.
been
it, eh? Well, what made your friend-I
was
that
Bold
"Oh!
that
sure
pretty
were
Jim
and
Charlie
though
But
Barry-fo llow your example? "
Bold
mean
not
was
there
door,
front
the
by
sal~on
the
left
had
Barry
"I don't know, unless he thought it a good idea."
the least sign of him anywhere about.
"All 1,ight. I am satisfied with your explanatio n. But
their
to
came
hoofs
receding
of
clatter
the
then
just
But
me tell you something ! Bold Barry is gomg to be a sublet
his
getting
in
succeeded
had
he
knew
they
then
ears, and
for the undertake r before many days have passed, and
ject
away.
riding
was
and
horse
had better look out that you don't get into the samE
you
Cora
of
ac~on
the
at
angered
was
West
Wild
Young
fix!"
Cotton.
TI1e face of Quartz turned all colors.
Though nine out of ten would have been ready to declare
He was so enraged at being spoken to in that way that
him
save
to
trying
was
she
though
:::s
acted
had
she
that
would have shot Young Wild West dead in his tracks,
only
he
had
she
that
certain
quite
was
he
hurt,
being
from
had only dared to try it.
he
if
escape.
to
chance
a
villain
the
g-ive
to
::.11
it
done
as it was, he knew it would be best to swallow it all.
But
could
they
before
for
,
admirably
succeeded
had
.
she
And
just as good as you are, Young Wild West;'' he
am
"I
Bold
street
the
across
stables
the
of
out
horses
their
get
say. "And I am just as honorable , too. I don't
to
managed
mountain
the·
along
them
from
away
well
be
would
Barry
with you, so let me alone."
row
any
want
road.
This was s::tid more to gain the sympathy of the crowd
As the proprieto r of the place hurriedly lighted a lantern
than anything else, and there is no doubt but it succeeded .
our hero led the way inside.
"I shall certainly let you alone, unless you force me to do
The girl in green was the first person he saw.
otherwise ," Wild retorted. "Now, just remembe r what I
She was leaning on a table, weeping hysterical ly.
you."
"Oh! I am so glad you :.re safe, Mr. West!" she cried have told
"I've known Dick Quartz fur fifteen years, an' I never
when she saw him. "Won't you please take me across ·the
knowed anything bad about him," spoke up Bill, the prestreet? I am so nervous that I can scarcely walk!"

ter
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prietor of the place, looking at the few sympathizers the the lane at the side of the hotel they were stopping at and
proceeded along the road that led to Denver.
villain had in the room.
Our hero had become so much interested in the girl in
"Well, I have known him but a few hours, and I haven't
seen anything good of him in that time," said Wild, turn- green that he wanted to learn what she was up to.
He was certain that the letter that had been given to the
ing to the man.. "He came into the place across the way
and picked a row with me as soon as he saw me. And to- driver by the man had been sent to oblige her, and that being
night he put out a revolver, just as though he was going the case, it must be one of importance to her.
"We must see that letter and find to whom it is addressed,"
to shoot me if he lost his money. It makes no difference to
me, boys, what you think of Dick Quartz! I have formed he said to Charlie and Jim.
As soon as they were out of sight of Silver Plume they
my opinion of him, and I haven't been afraid to speak it."
"It seems to me you talk putty loud fur a boy," observed put their horses forward at a sharp canter, and about three
a big miner, who had come in but a few minutes before the miles out they overtook the rumbling stagecoach.
The vehicle contained but few passengers, and as they had
~xcitcment at the card table took place and who didn't know
all seen our friends before, they were not alarmed when they
anything about what had happened that day.
"Well, perhaps I do ta'lk a little loud, my friend," replied came dashing up alongside it.
"Hey, there!" called out Wild to Zeb Blake, the driver.
our hero, fixinf his eyes on the man and seeing that trouble
was coming. 'But I didn't mean to say anything to offend "Stop a minute! I want to ask you a question."
"Whoa!" and the four horses were brought to a halt in
you. I:( I have you will have to swallow it, that's all."
"What!" roared the rr:an, springing forward as though quick time. "What do yer want, Young Wild West?"
"Let me see the address on the letter the old gentleman
to catch the boy by the thrnat. "I'll have to swallow it, will
gave you."
I? Why, I'll break you in two!"
"What fur?"
"Don't try it, please."
"Well, I have reason to believe that he is making a fool
Two other men now moved forward as though to take a
of himself, and I may be able to save him a great deal of
hand in the quarrel.
"You fellows stop right where you are!" commanded Chey- money if I know where that letter is goin~." •
"All right, then, I reckon you kin see 1t. I don't s'pose
enne Charlie. "If you don't you'll git filled full of holes
it is hardly right fur me to show it to yer, but circumstances
afore you kin say Jack Rob~nson!"
Jim said nothing, but he pulled a revolver from his belt alters cases, as they say."
He took the envelope out of his breast pocket and. handed
and began toying with it carelessly, allowing the muzzle to
it to Wild.
keep in the direction of the two men.
"Just as I thought," said our Hero, nodding ·to his partners.
They stopped still in their tracks, and, remaining there
"It is addressed to the State Bank at Denver. It means that
for a moment, stepped back again.
Meanwhile the big miner who had threatened to break the old fool has sent after money. The girl in green is putour hero in two stood glaring at him like a maddened bull. ting up a job to rob him, as sure as my name is Young Wild
·
"Why don't you go ahead and break me in two?" asked West!"
He spoke in such a low tone that neither the · driver nor
the young deadshot, coolly.
With a growl like that of an angry beast, the man made passengers heard him.
"Well, is it all right, Young Wild West?" asked Zeb Blake,
a grab for him.
But, like many who had tried the same thing, his hands as the letter was handed back to him.
"Yes. You can go ahead now. I suppose you will be along
only clutched the empty air.
Then Young Wild West caught' him over his hip and sent to-morrow at about the same time as you came yesterday."
, "Yes, you kin bet I'll be on time!" was the ·reply. "An'
him flat on his back with a jar that shook the building.
"I hate to handle · you so roughly, but you would have it," you kin jest bet I'll be ther lookout fur Bold Barry, ther
road agent, too I It'll take more'n him alone to hold up my
he said.
Low exclamations of ~urprise and amazement came from outfit a?.in, you kin bet!"
"Thats right. You want to shoot him the instant he
.
all parts of the room.
The fall had hurt the big miner a little and he was rather shows himself. But be sure you've got him covered before
you fire, though."
slow to get up.
"I will. Goodby."
But when he did stagger to his feet he went and sat down.
"Goodby."
"I reckon I barked up ther wrong tree," he observed. "It's
Away rolled the stagecoach, leaving our three friends
all right. I've got enough!"
"Very well, sir," answered Wild. "I am sorry I hurt you, seated in the sadd~'watching them.
"Well, what do you think about it?" asked Cheyenne
but I guess you'll soon be all right. Good-night, gentlemen!"
"Good-night!" came from more than half of· them. But Charlie, looking at our hero.
"I think that Jacob Little has sent to the bank in Denver
our three friends took care to back to the door when they
went out, for they were certain that there were those there after money. I also think that the stagecoach will be held
up to-morrow when it comes back~ and that the money, which
who would fire a shot at them if they only got the chance.
When they got outside they went right across the street to will be with it, will be stolen. unless some one prevents it,"
the Welcome Inn, leaving a wonderful impression upon the replied Wild.
"That is just about the size of it!" exclaimed Jim. "Oh!
minds of those in the Rock Bottom Hotel.
It now being quite late, they retired for the night, and it but that girl in green is a cunning schemer. You would
is safe to say that Young Wild West slept just as sound as hardly believe it to ook at her."
"A bad woman is worse nor a dozen bad men when they
though there had never been such persons as the girl in green
git to work," observed the scout, Shrugging his shoulders.
and Bold Barry, the Denver Deadshot.
The next morning they arose quite early, and at the "This gal must be one of them what wants to make hersel
breakfast table they could not help noticing that' the girl conspicuous, or she wouldn't wear. them green clothes. My!
in green and Jacob Little seemed to be very earnest in talk- but she was certainly a sight when she come into that saloon
last ni~ht! Wild, she had hold of you afore I could draw a
ing about some matter.
Wild took it that the girl was trying to get him to agree breath. '
"That was her game," was the retort. "She knew her apto something, and finally when he saw the old man nod his
head in the affirmative, he concluded that s?mething was up. pea1·ance would create a sensation, and while she had hol
A couple of houi-s later when the stagecoach was ready to of me the friends of Bold Barry put out the light and h
start for Denver, Little went out and intrusted a letter to made his escape. I was going to speak my mind to her and
~ive her a bit of advice, but I thought I had better not do
the care of the driver.
"There is something up, boys," he said to his companions. 1t1 just ret."
"No; 1t. might be that she will be the means of us gettin .
"We must find out what it is."
hold of the robber."
"I am certain she will. I feel positive that she has got
Little to send for money and that she will contrive to send
word to the outlaw, so he can rob the stagecoach when it
CHAPTER VII.
comes back to-morrow. N
The three now turned and rode back to Silver Plume.
THE GIRL IN GREEN PLAYS A TRUMP CARD.
They knew it would be like hunting for a needle in a hay
The stagecoach had not been gone more than five minutes stack to try and locate Bold Barry.
When they rode back into toWD they came in on anoth
when Young Wild West and his two partners rode out from
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When two more miles has· been covered our hero suddenly
trail, so if any one was watching them they would not be
came upon a stretch of road that was pretty nearly straight
apt to know where they had been.
As they rode up to the hotel theiy were not a little sur- for half a mile.
Then as he looked ahead he saw two riders about a quarter
prised to see the girl in green and Jacob Little talking to
of a mile in advance of him.
Dick Quartz, who stood holding a mustang by the bridle.
Young Wild West gave a satisfied nod.
"Here comes Young Wild West!" cried the schemin~ young
One of them was the girl in green!
woman. "He will know all about ft, Mr. Little. I imagine
He knew he must be cautious now if he wished to get
that he is a very good judge of horseflesh."
disc-overed.
Dick Quartz showed signs of being uneasy as our friends close to them without being to
get nearer to them, though,
There was only one way
dismounted and walked to the spot.
"What is that, Mis$ Cotton?" asked our hero. "Are you and that was to ride fast.
The young lady, and her companion, whoever he might be,
thinking of buying the horse 1"
so he would have to keep
"Well, how good you are at guessing! I am thinking of were riding at a pretty stiff pace,
riding for the past few minutes if
owning the horse, as my esteemecl friend, 1'4r. Little, has up the gait he had been
. soon.
offered to buy it for me. Won't you please pass your opinion he wanted to catch up with them looking
back," Wild mut"I'll take my chances on their
of the animal? - Mr. Little is perfectly satisfied with the
out!"
price the man asks for it. He thinks it might not be a safe tered. "Now, Spitfire! Let yourself
The sorrel bounded forward at a still faster speed, and
horse for me to ride."
the man who was with her dis"Well, I should judge that he is safe enough. He looks when the girl in green and
appeared around a turn in the road. our hero had gained -a
as though he has been thoroughly broken."
,
·
yards on them.
Then Wild made out that he was looking the beast care- good hundred for
about three minutes.
On he sped
fully over, though he felt like telling the girl that she was
Then he knew he must be pretty close to the couple.
about the worst scheming adventuress he h«d ever met.
Wild slackened speed.
The result was that- Little produced the cash from his
He was very near the place where ·the robber had escaped
rather fat pocketbook and bought-.the horse from Quartz.
to turn up.
"Now, then," be said to Quartz, "if you will fetch ' me a in the bushes, and he was waiting for something
He rode on for a hundred yards further, and then, as he
good horse that I can ride with safety I will buy it. I used
out.
to be quite at ease in the saddle. but for the past few years brought his horse down to a walk, a shrill scream rang
"Ah!" exclaimed the boy. "What does that mean?"
I have not been at it much. Miss Cotton and I are going
Again the scream sounded.
to ride horseback when we io back to Denver, you know,"
It came from a point not more than a hundred feet away,
he added, turninlf to our friends.
I
"It will be a imghty pleasant trip for a oouple of lovers,
and in order to get there he must ride around a sharp turn.
should think," spoke up Charlie, g-dnning broadly.
It occurred ,to him that some sdrt of a trap had been laid
The girl in green contrived to blush very prettily and the for him, but notwithstand ing this, he decided to investigate.
old man looked daggers at the scout, for he well knew that
Like a shot he rode forward and i·ounded the sharp turn.
he was poking fun at him.
Right ahead of him he saw the girl in green struggling in
Wild thought it best to leave them alone, so he led the way the arms of a masked man.
into the hotel, leaving their horses outside.
Wild whipped out his revolver and brought his horse to a
He had an idea that they might use them again soon, so halt.
"Unhand the lady!" he cried, as he got his weapon on .a line
there was no need of putting them in the stable.
·
The fact of the girl in green getting a horse made him with the villain's head.
"Don't shoot him, Young Wild West!" cried the girl. "Take
think that it was quite probable that she would be hunting
him alive!"
up the robber before long.
"You just let go of him and step out of the way," replied
And if she did ride off Wild was going to follow her.
They remained where they could see what was going on our hero, "for if I do take a notion to shoot you might get
the bullets as well as he. There is going to be no more nonoutside through a window.
Pretty soon they saw Cora Cotton assisted to the back of sense about this! You step away, and be quick about it!"
the horse by her elderly lover, and then she rode up the street
"Oh! Oh!" screamed the girl.
and back in a way that showed she was quite used to it.
"You think you have been fooling me right along, Miss Cotmount,
her
on
was
that
side-saddle
a
of
It was not much
ton, but you have 'not. I am onto your game, so you may as
but that seemed to make little difference to her.
well· quit playing the part you are so good at. That man you
Jacob Little appeared delighted when he saw how queenly have hold of is Bold Barry, and is either going back to Silver
she looked on the back of the mustang.
Plume with me a prisoner or die right where he is!"
She talked with him a few minutes, and then he was seen
The girl in green did not get away from the masked man,
off.
rode
she
and
assent
to g-ive a rather reluctant
but was now shielding his whole form with her boi-ly.
out
go
will
I
"Now,
Wild,
exclaimed
"There she goes!"
Young Wild West became exasperated at her actions.
and follow her alone, boys. You stay here, and if I don't
He started his horse forward, determined that the villain
your
up
make
can
you
does
she
get back in an hour after
should not escape him this time.
can
rou
Then
me.
to
happened
mind that something has
"Miss Cotton, I shall forget that you are a woman present·
come and look for me. This is a great game that 1s being l.y," he remarked. "Hold up your hands, you masked
must
I
that
now
it
in
interested
played, and I am so much
scoundrel! Hold up your hands! I mean business!"
see it through."
Up went the fellow's hands in a jiffy.
Charlie and Jim nodded, and then they followed him out
"Now, then, Miss Cotton, you do the same, or I will have.
to put their horses · away.
to forget that you are a female and shoot you!"
- Wild had noted carl!fully which direction the girl had
Though he did not mean this, he spoke it in such a way
·
taken.
that she thought he did, and she complied with the command,
She had not gone straight for the road to Denver, but he though she still shielded the masked man.
felt certain that she meant · to fetch up on it before she got
Wild was just about to dismount and make the pair of them
far.
his prisoners when there was a sudderr whiz and a noose
He rode on down among the shanties and tents, and when dropped over his head!
he thought the girl in green had had time enough to get
There was a sharp jerk and his arms were pinioned and he
out upon the mountain road, he rode leisurely in that direc- fell from the saddle.
.
tion.
Five minutes later he let his horse go at a swift gallop,
CHAPTER VIII.
!\:nowing full well that it would not take him long to overtake her if she had really gone that way.
WILD IN THE CAVE.
But when he had covered about five miles and there were
As Young Wild West strnck the ground the girl in green
no sign$ of her yet, Wild began to think that she must have
stepped aside and the masked man pounced upon him like a
got a lively move on.
However, he was well satisfied that she harl come that shot.
"Ha!" exclaimed the villain. ·"I guess we know who the
way, and he was anxious to overtake her before she reached
prisoner is now. It is not Bold Barry, by any means."
the nlace where the holdup had occurred.
The lasso had encircled our hero so quickly tliat he had not
"Get along with you, Spitfit-el" he said to his horse, and,
hir;; revolver.
understanding - just wh3t was wanted, the intellig1mt animal time to throw it off, or even fire his
hand as his arms were
The latter was knocked from
inci·eased his speed.
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a way of making
drawn to his sides, and he was complete ly at the mercy of not want to do this, but my partnerstohave
the point. Miss Cora
people tell the truth when it comes
the masked man .
of nerve,
'_'I reck(!n I done that_ putty goorl, didn't I, Barry?" said a Cotton, as she calls herself, may have a big supply
Dart
Jim
and
Charlie
to
e
g
Cheyenn
belongin
as
that
ed
you
e
recogniz
~arante
I'll
mstantly
b~t
hero
our
v<;ir:e. which
will take it all out of her in less than five minutes. "
Dick Quartz.
These words made an impressi on on both of the villains '
" "It ~oulcln't. have been done better, Dick," was the reply.
people."
our hero was not slow to see it.
fooling
ar.d
at
dandy
a
_
c,?ra_ 1s ~ertamly
ob- . "If you have any idea of killing me you had better throw
Still -Young Wild West thought I could not fool him"
'
served the girl, with a smile of triumph.
it away at once. Your only chance to save yourselv es is to let
T11e ~wo men now jrnd hold of the boy, and though he was me go, a1:d then strike out for parts unknown as fast as your
strugglin g to free himself, he was at such a disadvan tage horses will .c~rry you. It may be that the girl in green might
that he could do nothing.
be able to Jorn you later on, but I wouldn't guarante e it."
· "You did f?ol me a little, Miss Cotton!" retorted Wild, as
As the boy adrled this to what he had said the two villains
h~ ga~( up l11S, str~ggle s and allowed them to finish binding showed signs of uneasine ss.
him. But don t th1~k for a Moment that the game is played
_They were hurrying him through tpe bushes now, and in a
out yet. My turn will come before long."
mmute more they went down a descent into a sort of gully.
"I am afraid not-or rather I am glad that you are misIn another minute they half dragged , half led him into the
taken," was the reply. "It is hardly likely that you will live cave Bold Barry had chosen for his hiding-p lace.
long enough to play the game any further. It is all over ' for
"Tie him to that rock over there," said the robber, pointing
we have taken in the last trick."
a loose boulder that weighed probably four hundred pounds
to
g
schemin
a
as
"So you are a murdere ss at heart, as well
that was in the rear of the cave.
adventur ess, then ? "
Dick Quartz proceede d to do so, being careful to make the
"Murd_eress ~lo~s not sound pleasing to my ears. Please do turns about the boulder so they could not slip, as he thought.
not say it agam m my hearing. "
When he had finished the job he turned to Wild and said:
'.fJ,en the r:-irl in g-reen let out a ripple of laughter , which
"Ther way you was talkin' a couple of minutes ago, you
Wild knew ,,·as forced.
ther captor an' we was ther prisoner s; how do you feel
was
. Our hero was much chagrine d at having allowed himself to about it now?"
ride around the turn when he heard' the scream.
"I feel just the same as I did-tha t you are throwing all
But he had such a chivalric nature that he could not let the chances of getting away from Silver Plume alive by holding
scream of a female go by unnotice d.
me a prisoner ," w_as the calm rejoinde r.
He had taken the risk to find whether it was real or as"Well, I think you lie when you say that. Anyhow, if we
i1-.
for
suffered
h~<i
J,,,
anrl
sumer!,
lost all chances of gittin' away from Silver Plume you
have
was
horse
his
that
noticed
Wild
feet
his
As he was lifted to
lost all chances of livin', for before ariother sun rises
have
not there.
be as dead as Methusa ler, an' don't make any miswill
you
his
instant
the
away
run
to
. The ani~al had been trained
it!"
about
take
had
he
and
Wild,
from
orrler
an
at
ruier p.ot into trouble
"That's right!" spoke up Bold Barry, wq.o had been busy
given the signal. But so intellige nt was the sorrel that he thinking . "What is ,the best way to dispose of him, anyhow,
never went far.
He simply got out of the way and remained in the vicinity Dick?"
"Dig a grave first. Then take him to it an' stick him beuntil Wild's friends came and found him, or his curiosity led
tween ther ribs an' cover him up!"
him to look for his master.
"That is a good plan, but we want to dig the grave where
Spiton
ce
dependen
great~st
the
placed
Young- Wild We&t
won't be found. We don't want a hide nor hair of him to
it
his
made
he
that
saw
he
when
glad
fire, and he was always
discover ed, you know. I have made up my mind that when
be
kind.
escape in a case of this
Wild West shuffles off this mortal coil not a thing
Young
cave
the
to
him
take
will
we
"Well, now that we've got him,
to tell that there ever was such a meddleso me
remain
shall
Barry.
Bold
observed
him,"
anrl see what's to be done with
·
he!"
as
fool
young
of
portion
a
or
hat
his
"One thing, there must never be even
why can't we dig. a hole right here in ther cave"Well,
his clothing found by anyone!"
ther ground is about as soft right here in ther back of it as
"That's right, Barry," sairl the girl. "You and Dick can go vou'll be apt to find anywher e? Then we could tumble ther
go
will
I
ahead and use vour own judgmen t in the case.
boulder he's tied to in °0n top of him an' cover ther whole
back to Silver Plume and allay the fears of the old fool who thing over with dirt."
stagehas been such an eai::y mark. Don't forget the Denver
"It would be better to cover him over with the loosened
coach to-morro w. The driver will have five thousa;nd dollars dirt
first. · Then we could roll the boulder over it and destroy
•
with him, you know."
of the grave."
signs
all
score."
that
on
fear
Don't
"I won't for;;et that, Cora.
Wild listened to this fiendish talk a little nervousl y.
and
ess
adventur
l
beautifu
Then the scoundre l kisser! the
He was afraid the scoundre ls would put their plans into
waving a mock farewell to our hero, she rode off in the di~ executio n right away.
rection of Silver Plume.
If they would only wait awhile he felt confiden t that Char"Well, what do you think of the girl in green, Young Wild
and Jim would come along in time to save him.
lie
and
mask
his
removed
West?" remarke d Bolri Barry, as he
he was not going to let them know that he was the
But
on
got
on
compani
his
·
took the boy by one of his arms, while
worried.
bit
least
girls
the
of
any
of
the other :=ilde. "Isn't she worth a dozen
Coolness on his part would count for more than anything
you have ever seen?"
else, and he knew it.
"She is the most heartless wretch I ever saw dressed in
Dick Quartz began kicking up the dirt in the interior of the
female wearing apparel, " replied Wild, speaking as coolly as
in differen t spots, and finally he paused within half a
cave
friend;
a
though he was merely ans,verin g the question of
feet of where Wild was tied to the rock.
dozen
her
worth
"You think so? Well, maybe she is. But she is
"Hel'e's about ther easiest place we could dig, Barry," he
weight in gold to me."
·
They were now leading Wild into the bushes, and as he said.
"All right. What are we goin' to di~ with? It would
looked around he saw that it was the same place where the
be tedious work to dig the grave of Young Wild West with
.
robber had disappea red the day before.
our knife-bla des."
avenue
an
for
around
looking
Bold Barry thought he was
"Well, I reckon we kin find somethin ' that will answer
d:
exclaime
of escape, evidently , for he promptly
shovels. There's some thin pieces of slate outside near
fur
of
out
is
that
away;
get
"You needn't look for a chance to
brook. What's ther matter with gittin' a couple of ther
ther
I
do
you
if
for
either,
the question . Don't go to yelling out,
pieces an' diggin' ther grave now ?"
best
knife."
huntingmy
will cut off the end of your .tongue with
right. I s'pose the quicker it is done the better."
"All
I
you.
from
away
"Oh! I am not worrying about getting
went outside the cave and soon returned with the
They
been
have
"I
will do that when I get ready," replied Wild.
thin slate Quartz had spoken of.
of
pieces
and
out
getting
in worse places than this. I have a way of
saying a word to their prisoner , or apparwithout
Then,
time
proper
turning the tables on my enemies when the
at all, they went to work.
him
noticing
ently
have
to
comes. Don't't:h ink for a moment that you are going
It was a soft spot of sand that they were digging in, and
in
things your way for very long. Just as soon as the girl be
they made rapid headway .
green ridPs back to Silver Plume without me she will
In fifteen minutes the.v had a hole three feet in depth dua,
aeized and made to tell what has become of me. She may
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"I had an idea that Wild would come back with ther gal,"
"That is. rather tiresome work for a man of my caliber," said
the scout.
rest."
a
need
I
observed Bold Barry. "I guess
that was my idea of it. Probably he has not let
"Go ahead an' take it, then. · I'll finish ther grave," was her"Yes,
that he was followin g her, though."
know
the reply of his compani on.
that case he will be here putty soon, then."
in
"Well,
and
brow
his
from
The villain wiped the perspira tion
half an hour had passed and there were no
when
But
walked to the mouth of the cave.
deadshot , they grew rwore anxious than
young
the
of
signs
and
wigs
the
found
Then he felt about his clothes and
ever.
before.
day
the
beards his friend had brought him
They were just thinking of t aking a ride along the trail
"Dick," said he, "do you know what I'm going to do?"
look for him, when the girl in green came out of the house,
to
do?"
to
going
"No," was the reply. "What are you
she had gone immedia tely upon coming back.
where
Plume."
Silver
to
"I'm goin' to rig up an' take a ride over
Jacob Little was with her, and she was smiling sweetly at
"You are?"
old man she was humbug ging so neatly.
"Yes. Cora told me she had made Young Wild West be- the"Where
is Young Wild \\lest?" she asked, approach ing
was
lieve that she was looking for her brother, whose name
Jim.
and
Charlie
can
you
Richard Cotton. I am going to be her brother, and
out for a little ride around the camp," answere d
went
"He
her."
to
me
take
and
me
find
to
one
be the
Jim. "Didn't you meet him while you were out?"
"Jove! That would be a good idea, Barry."
"Why, no," she answered . "Which way did he go?"
"Of course it would, and it would be certain to work, too.
"Over that way," said Charlie, pointing out a direction
from
e
mustach
the
shave
then
and
bit
a
yourself
rest
Just
to the one Wild had taken.
my face. Then I'll put on a wig, and I'll bet that Young contrary
I just came in from that way myself. It is real
"Why,
sole
of
side
a
from
me
know
won't
partners
West's
Wild
" lied the girl. "I don't see why it was that I didn't
strange,
leather."
meet him."
"That's so, Barry."
the grave that
anyth!!1g ~articula r,
The two villains forgot all about digging
they had d"d"Wel \,rou d1!dn't wapt to see him f?r
was to hold the body of Young Wild West after
who was Just a tnfle Jealous to
L1tt)e,
up
,e
spo
you.
I
b
th
t
th
tt
r
f
hav
to
felkilled him-the y seemed
e_ oy was hear her show so much mterest m the handsom e young
e O ~o en a
thei·e, in fact.
10
·
h
d
d
h
"
1
·
g it on 1 ':':·01 , cert~m Y n?t, s e answere , an then s e smiled
Bold Barry produced the razor and began stroppin
1.
· ht d
his boot-leg and soon declared that he had th e ng
..
agam
hun
~t
sweetly
ge
e
'
on it.
.
girl was_ certamly a born actress.
Then he found a bit of soap in his saddle-b ags and went . The
assumed to perfectio n.
had
she
part
~he
playmg
was
She
distant.
feet
few
down to the running brook a
Both Charlie and Jim_ had learned to be pretty good .stuIn a couple of mhiutes he had lathered his face, and then dents
.
of _human natu1e.
his compani on began work.
from ~~e actions
anythmg
get
could
them
of
n~1ther
Dut
manhe
Quartz had never served his time as a barber, but
Wild was.
where
knew
she
that
d
betokene
that
girl
the
of
Barry
Bold
aged to remove the mustach e from the face of
had elapsed after the arrival of Cora Cothour
an
When
'
just the same
the tw? could stand it no _lon~er ..
It took him .somethi ng like fifteen minutes to finish the job, ton,
T)1ey decided to_go _and hunt fo1 W1l_d at once. .
but he did it complete ly.
and the girl m _green were takmg a walk Just ~hen,
The robber had no glass to look at his reflection , 60 he so Little
figured on gettmg away before she was aware of
they
ose.
pur
the
answer
brook
the
in
water
the
made
weref up
they
t
what
I
"ll
t
.·
·t
P
t
·
"N
"d
· h er, YE:t th ey cou Id b nng
h
·thto.m
"
t
h
t
fi
Th
get
· "I'll d o rs ra e now,
no th·mg_ o
ow, Jus wa1 1
e sa1 .
ey acl no a1
wig on!"
that brown
savmg_
of
means
the
been
twice
had
s~e
_that
but
The wig was adjusted , and then Bold Barry was trans- her door
. .
Bold Barry from bemg captured .
formed into quite a different looking man.
the hotel bmldmg to go to the
of
corner
the
turned
they
As
Quartz
Dick
asked
"When are you goin' over?"
stable for their horses they saw two men ride up and stop in
·
"Right now.''
of the Rock B?ttom Hotel.
front
we?"
hadn't
first,
West
"We'd better finish Young Wild
One of them was Dick Quartz and the other was a stranger .
"No. We'll leave him here tied till we come back It will
"That measly_ coyote _might know somethin g about Wild,"
1..-orry him to sit there and look at his grave. We'll gag ob~erved
.
. .
Charlie, noddmg t~ Quartz.
him so he can't make any noise, though."
he 1s m league with·
that
believe
to
reason
have
I
Yes,
came
relief
great
of
When our hero heard this a feeling
the man who held up the stage-co ach," replied Jim.
over him.
They waited until tl~e two had entered the hotel, and then
face.
his
of
muscle
But he never so much as moved a
went and got their horses.
they
tied
and
over
After a little further talk Bold Barry came
At the suggesti on of Charlie they dfd not come out on the
a cotton handker chief in his mouth, after first stuffing a por- street
by the front way, but cut across a plot of ground that
tion of it in.
pretty well filled with trees and bushes.
"How "do you fe el now, Young Wild West?" he asked mock- was
In this way they managed to reach the Denver trail, and
ingly. "I reckon ,tou wouldn't know me, would you?"
it they rode along on the lookout for Young Wild
Wild did not try to answer, knowing well that he could once upon
West.
.
not.
That he had gone to tha spot where the hold-up had oc"I think we oughter finish him before we go," said Quartz, curred
they were certain.
horses.
their
mount
to
ready
were
they
as
They rode along, very much worried, and finally they came
"No; he will be safe enough here. Let him be tortured a
to the spot.
little; it will do him good." .
They had barely come to a halt there when they heard
.
.
"All ri1;ht, then."
whinny of a horse .
the
thecaye.
m
alone
~as
West
Wild
Young
Two· mm_utes later
Spitfire, as sure as guns!" exclaime d Charlie.
"Thr.t's
digthe
for
too,
mmd,
of.
frame
. He was m a very hopeful
for the next instant the sorrel came trotting
right
was
He
pleasmade
not
had
hun
hold
to
was
gijllg of the grave that
'
up.
.
mi~d.
his
an~ thoug:hts pass through
He had heard the hoofbeat s of their horses, and, having
. Now, if I cannot get out of this s~rape before those vil- been
wanderi ng around until he had eaten his fill of grass,
thought.
he
,
mistaken
la.ms come back I am much
longed for compani onship.
"There's Spitfire, but where is Wild?" exclaime d Jim Dart.
his face turning slightly pale.
CHAPT ER IX.
"Someth in's happene d to him," was the reply. "We must
him."
find
WILD IS IN LUCK.
The scout rode up and easily caught the intellige nt sorrel.
"Where' s your master, Spitfire? " he asked.
Cheyenn e Charlie was anxiousl y waiting for Wild to come
But the animal could not speak, so there was nothing
back.
by the inquiry.
gained
her
back,
riding
come
green
in
girl
the
saw
When they
Charlie did not suppose there would be, but he
course,
Of
went
she
after
hours
two
t
abou
foam,
with
horse flecked
asking the horse.
help
not
could
unother
each
at
looked
they
camp,
mining
away from the
a sort of relief to him to do it.

easilY.

It was
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''Quite likely," replied Wild. "I don't know, as I was
"Charlie, we have &'Ot to find him, and find him quickly,"
brought here by a short C\lt--the way Jim come, I guess.
·observed Jim.
They did not have their horses out on the trail when I was
"I reckon we have," was the response.
"And I think the best thing to do is to follow the direction captured; that is, the men did not. They no doubt found
that I was pursuing them, and after they had :put away 't heir
the robber took when he made his escape yesterday."
horses, laid in wait for me. Well, you can just bet I
"I reckon that would be ther proper thing to do."
teach the girl in green a lesson for the triq she played on
"Come on, the1-"
me."
"We can't git through there with ther horses."
The three now looked around and found Wild's belt and
"Well, I'll tell you what we will do. You take the horses
and go down the trail a little further and then turn in this weapons lying in a corner of the cave.
He quickly took charge of them.
way. I'll go on foot."
The next thing they came across was what '11.'R.s left of ,
"All right. I reckon that's a good idea."
Jim Dart dismounted and turned the bridle-rein of his the wigs and beards Dick Quartz had broui'ht there for the
use of Bold Barry.
horse oyer to his companion.
A sudden idea struck Wild when he saw them.
Then he at once plunged into the bushes, holding his re"Why can't I dis&'llise myself and give the villains a survolver r eady for instant use as he did so.
He very soon found a way to get through, and as he made prise?" he exclaimed.
"I reckon you could do it if any one could," declared Chara close examination he soon discovered here and there a
broken bush, which plainly indicated that some one had lie.
"Here's sonte clothes oYer here," said Jim. "Perhaps they
!passed that way recently, as the breaks were quite fresh.
When he had covered about fifty yards the boy came to may be of some use."
Sure enough, there was a pair of trousers and coat lying
'a spot where the ground was soft and yielding.
there.
Then he saw footprints.
The girl in green had brought them over to aid her hus"I guess I have struck the right trail," he thought. "More
disguising himself, so he might come to the town
,than one man has passed here not very long ago. Well I band inbut
in his excitement at having changed his appearagain,
'
•will go right ahead."
forgotten all about the
Jim Dart had struck the trail made by the two villains ance so wonderfully, the villain had
garments.
when they conducted our hero to the cave, sure enough.
Wild took a look at them and found that they were a little
They had not taken any pains to cover their tracks thinkhim.
ing that the thick growth of bushes would conceal the way too big forlooks
as though they might have belonged to ther
"Them
1enough to fool any one who might come prowling around in
landlord of ther Welcome Inn," said Charlie.
search of information.
The scout did not know that he had hit the mark exactly
Once on the trail, Jim Dart was pretty sure to follow it to when
he said this, for that was where they had been taken
the end.
He was well-tutored in woodcraft, and it was easy work for from.
Young Wild West quickly put on the coat and trousers
him to follow the tracks.
his hunting-suit.
Down the slope he went and soon found himself in the over
Then he let Jim bunch up his long hair and tie it so it
little gulch.
not come down.
Here he found plenty of tracks and the prints of horses' would
He put on the biggest wig of the lot, after first finding
hoofs, too.
it was all right, as f.i,.r as cleanliness went.
Two minutes later Jim was peering into the cave where that
look different already, Wild," said the scout, with a
"You
his chum was a prisoner.
grin. "But jest wait till you git these whiskers on!"
As the boy beheld the bound form of Young Wild West
When the beard had been fastened on, the boy's partners
he felt like jumpihg out of his boots.
·
could not help laughing.
Placing his fingers to his lips, he blew a signal to let CharHe looked like a prospector in hard luck, for the clothes
lie know which way to come, and then he rushed into the were
considerable the worse for wear and the wig and beard
cave.
rather unkempt.
·'Found!;' he cried, and then he tore the gag from our looked
"Now, then, jest shove ther top of your hat up an' bend
hero's mouth and cut him loose.
ther rim, an' you'll do, I reckon," observed Ci1arlie.
"Oh! I was confident that you would be along," was \Vild's down
This was done, and then Young Wild West went and did
reply. "But I'll admit it was rather a tedious wait. I have what
had eeen Bold Barry do-he looked at his reflection
been here plenty long enough to make me sick of it. That in thehe
brook.
handkerchief did not taste very well in my mouth, and it
"I guess it is all right," he said, with a laugh. "I will
bothered me from breathing somewhat. Where's Charlie?" give
two villains and that girl the surprise of their lives
The dashing young Prince of the Saddle was now perfectly beforethethey
are many ho-urs older."
at his ease.
took a look around, and finally his eyes rested upon
"He is coming. I just whistled to him," replied Jim, a s he a He
jutting point of earth and rock above the mouth of the
took a look around the cave. "Who captured you, Wild?"
cave.
who
one
the
was
Quartz
Dick
call
they
rascii.l
"Well, the
"If we c.o uld loosen the dirt up there we could create a
did the trick, just as I was going to make prisoners of Bold slide
that would bury this place," he said. "Then when Bold
green."
in
girl
the
and
Barry, the outlaw,
Barry comes back he will think I have been buried alive."
"Ah! She had a hand in it, then?"
"Well, I reckon we kin do it," answered the scout, and he
"Yes. See that hole there?"
was soon making his way upward.
Jim nodded ..
Wild and Jim got well out of the way.
"That was to be my grave. By a lucky streak Gold Barry
It does not take a great deal to create a landslide in some
got it in his head to disguise himself and go to Silver Plume places, as Charlie knew.
·
before they finished me."
And in less than ten minutes he had accomplished what he
"We aw them come in just before we kft the hotel, then." wanted to.
"Bold Barry had his mustache shaved off and wore a wig."
About twenty tons of loosened earth came down, com' "Yes, neither of us recognized him. Well, Wild, that girl pletely burying the mouth of the cave.
in green deserves to be sent up for life. I am satisfied that
she is one of the worst of her sex that ever breathed."
"I am, too, Jim."
At this juncture Cheyenne Charlie came in sight with the
CHAPTER X.
horses.
WILD IN DISGUISE.
When he found that they were alone there he dismounted
and listened attentively to Wild's recital of his capture and
"That couldn't have been done any better if we had-vorked
what followed it.
"We're mighty lucky to have found you!" declared the an hour to bring it about," said Young Wild Wesi, as the
scout. "It was Jim who done it., fur I would never have got dirt came down and effectually covered the entrance to the
here with ther horses if I hadn't heard him whistle. It's a cave.
"I reckon I knowed jest about how to do it," :retorted
regular net-work of blind trails comin' through over there.
I reckon ther villains must ride through ther brook to ~it Cheyenne Charlie. "Now, then, if Bold Barry, as they call
him, ~eta back here he'll be a little li\lrprised."
ln an' out"

will
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"I reckon you've got enough, you contemptible galoot!"
"Well, we want to let him come back here, as I am satisfied now that he intends to hold up the stage-coach to-mor- cried ·Wild, keeping up the way he had started in to speak.
row when it comes along. I heard the girl in green tell him "Now, I'm goin' to try this place across ther street an' see
if they'll give me somethin' to eat."
not to forget about it."
He got on the other side before Quartz regained his feet,
"I suppose it would be a good idea to let them go to the
end of their rope, and then haul them all together," spoke and ·with the roars of laughter that came from the crowd
of men ringing in his ears, he hitched his horse to a tree and
up Jim Dart.
"Yes, that's my idea. I just want to show that girl that walked in past the men who had come out to see what was
she can make a mistake, as well as any one else. I shall going on.
"How about it, stranger?" he said to the landlord. "Kin
never forget the look of triumph she cast at me when she
rode away and left me in the power of the two villains. She I have something to eat without -any money?"
"I calculate you kin," was the quick reply. "I never reacted as cruel and heartless as any man I ever met. It hardly
seems posible that such a girl could exist, and she is not fused a hungry person yet, an' I don't think I ever will. My!
but you just served that feller right across ther street. He
more than eighteen, if she is that."
"Well, I reckon it takes all kinds of folks to make a world," ain't no good, anyhow, an' I'm glad that you used him like
you did. You're putty supple fur a man of your a ge."
said Charlie. "She's one of ther kinds."
sound
The three now mounted their horses and followed the trail "0! I ain't forgot how to handle myself. It might
like braggin', but I ain't never yet met ther man I couldn't •
to the brook and entered it.
Then it was not long before they came out upon the trail. handle in a wrastlin' bout."
Those who had seen him handle Dick Quartz so easily were
Once here they came to a halt to settle on a plan of action.
"I guess I had better take your horse, Charlie," said our ready to believe that he was a good one at the game. bout,"
"You ought to tackle Young Wild West in a friendly
hero. "It might be that Spitfire would give me away, as he
is the only sorrel I have seen at Silver Plume. There are said the proprietor. "He's about ther best we've ever seen in
'
•
Silver Plume."
plenty of bays there, you know."
"Young Wild West, did you say?" spoke up the disguised
"All right," answered the scout. "We'll make ther change,
boy, affecting great surprise. "Why, I know him. I've
then."
tackled him at wrestlin', an' he says that I'm ther only one
This was done.
"Now, I will go on ahead and make out I am a stranger what could handle him. He ain't around here, is he?"
"We expect him to come in almost at any time now."
who has been in h~rd luck," observed Wild. "You follow
"Well, I wish he'd come, for I know he'll stake me with
on, but .give me a chance to get in town, say half an hour
all ther money I want. He's my friend, he is, an' so's his
ahe~d of you."
"Then you are not going to let us introduce you to the girl pards."
The landlord, who was completely deceived, acted as though
in green as her long-lost brother?" asked Jim.
"I think we had better leave that until a little later, if he did not believe this.
But he took the supposed stranger into the kitchen and
we do it. I have an idea that it will be best to let them think
they have got everything their own way and haul them to gave him a good meal.
Wild was just getting up from the table when Cheyenne
the round turn at the last."
Charlie and Jim Dart rode up to the door.
"Just as you say, Wild."
He came out into the bar-room just as they came in.
"Well, we will try it this way, then. I will go on ahead,
"Why, hello, pards!" he cried, rushing over to them and
and it may be that I will have a little fun in this make-up.
seizing each by a hand. "Where's Young Wild West?" .
I am going to play the part for all l am worth."
"That's what we'd like to know," retorted the scout. "Vvho
"Well, go ahead, then."
Young Wild West rode off in his disguise, and then his two might you be, anyhow? Seems to me I've seen you before,
too."
partners followed at a slower pace.
"I reckon )'ou've seen me lots of times over in Weston. But
It was long past noon when Wild reached Silver Plume,
and as he really was hungry, he thought he would play the I didn't have these whiskers then."
"Qh! I remember you now. You look as though you've
part of a half-starved man without money, and see how it
been in hard luck."
wol!ld work.
"Hard luck ain't no name fur it, pard. I'm dead broke."
He brought his horse to a halt in the middle of the street
"Take care of ther man fur a couple of days an' we'll pay
and looked from one to another of the three hotels as though
ther bill," said the scout, turning to the proprietor.
he was undecided which one he !lhould try.
"All right," was the reply. "Jest as you say."
Just as he had about decided to go to the Welcome Inn, the
Jim went into the back room, where there was no one sitout,
came
Quartz
Dick
and
door of the Rock Bottom opened
at the time, and Chji.rlie and Wild followed him.
ting
"What's
out.
called
"Hello there, stranger!" the villain
sat down and our hero told his partners of his enThey
ther trouble?"
with Dick Quartz and how he had surprised them all.
counter
well
as
voice
his
"Lot's of trouble," replied Wild, changing
what's goin' to be ther next move?" asked Cheyenne
"Well,
hungry
I'm
luck.
as he could. "I am in ther hardest kind of
a pause.
after
Charlie,
an' ain't got a dollar in my pocket."
"We had better remain quiet, unless something turns up,
"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Quartz, as though it was a great
joke. "Then I guess you needn't bother about comin' into till the stagecoach comes along to-morrow," answered Wild.
this place. We don't take peonle here who ain't got no "I want to arrange it so I can be in the outfit when the holdup takes place, if I can."
money."
"You can do that quite easy," remarked Jim. "We can all
"I reckon 'you must be a set of hogs, then," retorted Wild.
"Look out how you talk, stranger, or I might take a no- ride about fifteen miles to-morrow morning and meet the
tion to pull you off your horse and kick you around a bit!" stage. Then you could get inside and we could follow along
"See here, my friend, I'm about half-starved, but I reckon with your horse."
"I guess we will do it that way. You could be pretty close
it don't lay in your boots to kick me around any. I've
w.11ipped more'n a hundred sich fellers as you in my life- behind and when the fun starts you could come up and take
a hand in it, if it was necessary."
time, an' I'm only forty-eight now."
This plan of action having been decided upon, Wild reAs he said this our hero slid off his horse rather awkwardly
mainecf pretty quiet for the balance of the day.
and advanced threateningly toward Quartz.
At supper he sat nearly opposite the girl in green, and he
Then the door opened and those inside the place came poursmiled softly to himself when he found how easily he was
ing out to see the fun.
Wild was just itching to get hold of the villain, anyhow, fooling her.
But he did not talk very much, as he did not want to do
but he did not want to do anything that would give him away,
anything that would give him away.
for all that.
Jacob Little was just as attentive as ever to the scheming
He advanced right up to him, and then, with a quick move,
adventuress and he took great pains to wait upon her.
dove down and caught Quartz about the ankles.
"That gal is a she-fiend if there ever was one," said CheyA quick jerk and the man landed on his head with a thud,
enne Charlie, after supper.
seeing stars as he fell.
"That is quite true," retorted Wild. "She thinks' I was put
Then the disguised boy began kicking him about as
though he was a rubber ball, and when Quartz finally re- to death before this, but it doesn't seem to affect her in the
covered from his surprise and d1·ew his revolver he kicked it least. Murder would be nothing to her."
"I suppose she would have kept on asking about you if we
from his hand.
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"I have been waiting over an hour to see you go," she said.
hadn't given it out that you must have gone to Denver," observed Jim. "She thinks Charlie and I have that opinion, and "1s everything all right?"
"As fine as silk," replied her husband.
she no doubt is laughing in her sleeve at our mistaken idea."
"What did you do with Young Wild West?"
As no one had taken notice of the fact that Charlie had
"Left him in the cave bound and gagged, with his grave
been mounted on Wild's horse when they came in, our friends
partly dug right at his feet."
had things just about right.
"You did not finish him, then?"
They could easily have finished up the business that after"No."
noon, but our hero felt that there ought to be a grand climax
"Suppose he should manage to escape in some way before
to the whole thing, just to set it off right.
That evening Charlie and Jim took a walk around and en- .• you get back?"
"That is out of the question. He was tied too tightly for
·
tered the other two hotels. .
Bold Barry and Dick Quartz were in the back room of the that. Wi1y, he was bound to a boulder that weighs over four
Rock Bottom, and thev were having a good time with some hundred pounds, and he was gagged so he couldn't utter a
sound. He will be there when we get back. What do his
boon companions they had joined in v;rith.
The two villains left the place shortly after midnight, and partners think about his absence?"
"They think he has gone to Denver. He must have had
our friends saw them when they went from the window of
some idea of going there."
their room in the house across the street.
"Good! Let them think that way. Now, to-morrow when
"They'll have to hunt up another cave to sleep in, I reekon," chuckled the scout. "'Won't they be surprised when they we hold up the stage coach we may have a pretty tough time
git out there an' find that ther cave-in has covered up every- of it. The driver will be on his guard, from what happened
yesterdav.
thing."
"He will until after he gets to the place where the holdun
"Young Wild West, included,'.' spoke up our hero.
"Yes! Oh, but won't they be surprised when they wake up occurred. After that he will get more an' more off his guard.
It must not be done there, you know. You must hold up the
to-morrow and find it is all but a dream!" exclaimed Jim.
"Then you think they are about ther same as someone outfit not more th~n five miles out of town. You'll find an
excellent place to do it around there."
asleep an' dreamin' now?" said Charlie.
"All right, Cora; it shall be just as you say."
"Yes. They will wake up when Wild appears before them
"But you must be very careful, Barry."
in the stagecoach."
"Ohl you can bet I will be careful, sweetheart."
The next morning Wild carefully adjusted his disguise and
"And make sure that Young Wild West is dispo$ed of as
came into the dining-room after everyone had been seated.
"Mo111in', everybody," he said. "Young Wild West ain't soon as you get to the cave."
"We'll soon put ther finishin' touches to him," spoke up
showed up yet, eh?·' and he directed his gaze to Charlie and
Dick Quartz. "Don't be alarmed about him. His friends will
Jim.
"Not yet," replied the latter. "But we have an idea that he never see him a'gin, alive or dead!"
"Good!"
will ride over in the stagecoach. It is llkely that he will do
"How is the rich old fool coming on, Cora?" asked B0ld
this, as he may thinlc it possible that Bold Barry will attempt
Barry, after a pause.
to hold it up again."
"Oh! I cannot tolerate his nonsense much longer. I am so
"That's nonsense!" spoke up Jacob Little. "You don't s'pose
that man will attempt to bother with the stagecoach very dis~usted with him that I will be glad when it is over!"
"Have you made up your mind how you are going to quit
soon again, do you? Why, the chances are that he is miles
him?"
away from here!"
"Not exactly. But when he finds that the money he sent
"That is what I think," said the girl in green.
"Well, he may be miles a,~·ay from here," retorted the scout, fo,· has been stolen on thf' way over he will go on M that T
will make out that I am disgusted with him-which I am. of
"but not a great many, I reckon."
"You seem to know something about the robber?" Cora course--and then it will be easy for me to throw him aside."
"Well, you know how to do it all right. But wouldn't it be
Cotton said questioningly.
"Not much," was the replf. "But I'm a sort of judge, you a good idea to get hold of what money he has about him and
know. I've had dealin's with jest such fellers as Bold Barry, the diamond he wears in his shirt bosom?"
"Oh! I expect to do that. I would be a fool to let him go
1
an' I !mow about what th ey do.
"Well . I hope nothing happens to the sta~ecoach this trip," before I had everything of value. he has, wouldn't I?"
The girl laughed coldly and Dick Quartz shiugged his
said Little, looking at the girl at his side. "I might lose
shoulders.
by it if it was robbed, eh, Cora?"
It was evident that he had a certain fear of her.
"Yes," she aswered. "But have no fear on that score. I
don't believe there is the least danger."
She was more like a sn::.ke ihan a woman to his way of
anand
bar-room
the
:into
After breakfast Wild walked out
th inking.
nounced that he was going to start for Denver.
After a little further talk the girl in green left him and
"I thank ou fellers fur ,_ ,our hospitality_ ," he said to Charwent back to the hotel.
·'
The next mornin<T' afte1· breakfast she set about to think
you
pay
to
lie, Jim and the landlord. "I reckon I'll be able
,,
back some time."
a way to get hold of Little's money and diamonds.
of
She had agreed to marrv him if he would turn five thou·
They all assured him that if he never d i d t h ey wou ld b e
sand <lollars over to he1· the minute the cermonv was perjust as well satisfied.
A couple of minutes later he went out to th e st able, Jim formed, and the delu<led miner had sent after that sum.
t
· t h
t kn
h d'd
B
going with him.
ow O ge: \\'hat. he had with
ow .1us
ut s e 1 no
Wild mounted the sorrel and took a short cut so he would
a goodly sum. since
have
must
he
knew
well
she
and
him,
not be seen on the street.
had told her that he had come to Silver Plume for the
Then Jim went back to the hotel and informed the land- he
purpose of buying up claims.
b
h t f' d
B t 1·t
iord
that he had chosen to go that way.
was easy enoug O m a way Y such a scheming,
u
"A curious feller, he ,vas," observed the landlord. "He J1 ad heartless
•
creature as she was.
.
.
.
on a co~t _jest like one I used to wear, too. He must have
7
In less than half an hom afte1 Young_ Wild \\ est. rode
bought it m Denver at ther same place where I 0<70t mine, I
aw~y to meet the stagecoach she had decided on a plan o.f
reckon."
act10n.
She would r:o out riding with Little and lead him straight
to· her husband.
CHAPTER XI.
Then he could be robbed, while she affected great fright
and fainted.
A TRULY WONDERFUL SCHEME.
This could be done before the Gta~eco.>.ch came along.
The girl in green did not know that Cheyenne Charlie and
When Bold Barry and Dick Quartz left the Rock Bottom
Hotel they rode to the outskirts of the mining camp and then Jim Dart had gone away on horseback.
She was so wrapped up in her latest scheme that she had
came to a halt and dismounted.
They were not here more than ten minutes when the girl in faile,d to notice what was going on.
But not the least suspicions did she have that they thought
green appeared.
She was enveloped in the big green cloak she had worn there was anything wrong with her.
It was about nine o'clock when she got Jacob Little to conwhen she met her husband in the rear of the Welcome Inn,
sent to go horseback riding with her.
but in the darkness it made her look like a black shadow.
Y.
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The girl in green promptly went into hysterics and slipped
The landlord furnished the old man with a horse, and he
'
looked very happy when he rode off with the queenly-looking from her horse.
Then Little was robbed of everything he had and the robgirl in the green garments at his side,
ber struck him .a blow on the head that stunned him and
Poor, deluded mortal!
His dream of love was to have a sad awakening shortly. fue!l disappeared.
Though she had no desire to do it, the girl in green man"We will take the Denver trail," the girl said. "It is better riding that \vay. We wlll go out about five miles arit aged to rouse her companion and get him on his horse.
"We must get back to Silver Plume," she said. ''Hurry
then return. The exercise will do you good, Jacob."
I was never so frightened in my life!"
up!
answered.
he
"That's right, Cora,"·
a very muddled state Little rode along, not noticing
In
that
was
it
then
and
miles,
They did ride out about five
companion had taken a cross-trail and was heading
his
that
tune.
merry
a
singing
the girl in green began
south.
the
to
off
was
she
because
it
doing
was
s.he
Her companion thought
When she got him to a lonely spot she turned to him and
happy, but she was simply letting her husband and his ac- said:
,
complice know that she was there.
"You had better stay here, Jacob, and I will ride back to
She expected they would be somewhere in that vicinity, for town and get help. You are hui·t about the head, you 1..-now."
though it was not time for the stagecoach to come along,
"All right, Cora," was the reply, in a muddled voice. "I'll
they would be apt to find a hiding-place near where they in- stay right here."
tended to make the holdup.
He slid off the horse and promptly went to sleep on the
She was right, too.
The two villians had gone straight to the place they had ground.
Then the girl in green rode back to the spot where her
left Wild a nrisqner, and they were astounded when they husband
had robbed the unsuspecting old man.
got there and found that there had been a landslide_during
She soon found him and joined him in the cave with his
their absence.
associate.
"That settles Young Wild West!" exclaimed Bold Barry,
Then it was talked over and decided that, after the holdup,
has
"Nature
when he had recovered from his astonishment.
would lead them to the· place where she had left Little.
she
saved us the trouble of killing him, Dick."
"I will tell him that I lost my way, but met you two, and
"That's right," nodded his companion.
that you consented to help me get him back to Silver Plume,"
Then, when they had made sure that there was no possible she said. "Then we will all ride in together, and no suspicion
chance of the prisoner being alive, they rode back along the could possibly be had of you two."
trail until they found a convenient spot to camp for the bal"That is a great scheme, sweetheart!" cried the robber.
ance of the night.
"Jove! what would I ever do if it wasn't for you?"
There were plenty of caves in that vicinity, and they
She looked pleased when he said this, for she loved him
found one about halfway to the mining town.
as a tigress loves its mate.
"Cora said it would be better to tackle the stagecoach
"What did you do with your prisoner in the other cave?"
somewhere along here." said Bold Barry, "so we'll do it. she asked, after a pause.
We'll stop right here till ther time comes, too."
"We were saved the trouble of putting him out of the
The new quarters they had :round were so snug that they way," was the reply. "I was rather glad of it, too, for I
morning.
next
the
late
slept rather
don't jud like to fix a fellow when he has not the least show
If they had not they w-0uld have seen three horsemen go to defend himself."
that way.
The girl smiled.
They were our hero and his two partners.
"You mustn't get chicken-hearted, Barry," she observed.
thing
the
out
working
as
far
fortunate-as
rather
It was
"Oh, no!" was the quick reply. "You know well enough
might
villains
the
concerned-for
was
to
proposed
as Wild
that I am not chicken-hearted."
have become a little bit suspicious at seeing them go that
"Certainly I do."
way.
The three remained there waiting for the stagecoach to
by
and
trail,
the
from
yards,
fifty
about
located
were
They
show up.
walking to a small elevation a few feet from the mouth of
The girl iri green felt that there was only one thing that
trail.
the
down
and
up
both
see
could
they
cave
the little
possibly interfered with the scheme as it had been laid out.
and
ooffee
some
made
they
and
fire
a
kindled
Quartz
That was that Jacob Little might get tired of waiting and
broiled some meat they had with them.
go back to Silver Plume and tell what had happened.
But she had not much fear of this.
Then they had breakfast.
The man had been told to stay there till she got back, and
It was now past nine o'clock-well toward ten, in factand they prepared to take things easy until it was time for he was so wrapped up in her that it was hardly possible that
,
he would do anything different.
the stagecoach to come along.
She was going to take the chances, anyhow.
Then they would get in their work as quickly as possible.
The time flitted by and twelve o'clock came.
As soon as they did t hey meant to ride right into Silver
In half jl,n hour the stagecoach would be along.
Plume after the outfit and profess their ignorance of what
Bold Barry and Dick Quartz got ready, for they were both
had happened.
·
This was a rather daring thing to do, but Bold Barry did going to participate in it.
The girl in green Vl'.as going to watch them from a safe
not figure that it was.
He was a very daring scoundrel, anyway, and he knew that hiding-place.
When it was all over and the outfit had gone on they would
they would not st m1cl much of a show if they disappeared
mount their horses and go and get Little.
from Silver Plume all at once.
Consequent ly he was g-oing to take the chances of remain- , Then they would ride into town and the girl and Little
·
would tell their story.
ing there at the Rock Bottom Hotel.
It was a wonderful s_cheme, so they thought.
It was while the two scoundrels were talking over this
Pretty soon they heard the stagecoach coming.
that they suddenly heard the voice of a female singing a
The supreme moment had now arrived.
song.
Bold Barry gave a start.
"Tha:'s Co1·a!" said he. "I wonder what's up?"
He quickly made for the point where he could get a sight
CHAPTER XII.
of the trail and caught sight of the girl in green and Jacob.
Little riding slowly toward them.
CONCLUSION.
As quick as a flash he put on his mask.
"She's get the old :fool with her, Dick!" he exclaimed.
Young Wild West rode rather slowly when he left Silver
"You stay here. I guess she wants me to relieve him of
,
P~ma
his money and jewelry."
When he got about a mile out of town he halted and
"All right; go ahead, Barry," was the reply. "I'll watch
1vaitcd for Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart to come up.
you from here."
Jacob Little was just complimenting his fair companion . In about fifteen ,minutes they came in sight.
"Now, then," said Wild, "we will ride along until we get
on the fine vcice she had when, a masked man suddenly appeared before them with a r evolver in either hand. "Stand about five miles the other side of the place where the holdup
and deliver," b.e cried. "I am Bold Barry, the Denver Dead- took place, and t):J.en we will halt and wait till the stagecoach
, .
comes along."
shot! If you show fight you will both die!"
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"No! No!" screamed a voice, and then greatly to the boy's
By this time the stage-coa ch was almost due at that point surprise,
the girl in green appeared on the scene.
and . they got ready for it.
She came rushing right to ~ard him to balk him in capIn about ten minutes they heard the rumbling of wheels turing
her husband again.
and then the outfit came in sight.
!" he cried. "Get out of the way, you tigress! Get
When Zeb Blake, the driver, saw the three horsemen in the out"Back
the way, o'r I will shoot you as I would the man you
middle of the road waiting for him he showed signs of alarm. are of
trying to save!"
But as soon as he recognize d them he called out a cheery
sprang out of her way as he spoke, and then Bold Barry
He
·
halt.
a
to
came
and
hello
a dash to escape, firing as he went.
made
said
you,"
with
Plume
Silver
to
over
ride
to
going
"I am
he had fired so quickly that he had not taken aim. and
But
his
of
n
bridle-rei
the
turned
and
d
dismounte
he
Wild, as
came nearer to his wife than it did to our hero.
bullet
the
Charlie.
horse over to
West was bound that the villain should not
Wild
Young
asked
wroni'?"
ything
West-an
Mr.
"What's ther matter,
this time, so he ran after him .
him
escape
·
the driver.
.,."Stop!" he cried, "or your doom is sealed!"
There were but three passenger s in the stage-coa ch, and
But Bold Barry heeded him not.
they were peering out as though they thought something
He was running up a short ascent, dodging right and left
was wroni', especially as they had heard the driver ask the behind trees as he went.
question.
He had crossed the road in his flight, and conseque ntly
"No, there is nothinli:' wrong," said Wild, speaking so all did not have any idea where he was going, only that he was
could hear him. "I want to ride over with you just to give bent on getting away from Young Wild West.
some one a surprise when we get to Silver Plume. There is
What was his consterna tion, then, wh~n he reached the
a party over there who put up a job to have me put out of top of the rise and found himself on the eage of a precipice I
the way, but I escaped, and now I want to show up rather
He halted, and, like a maddened bull at bay, began firing
·
sudden, you know."
Wild.
at
Then he got up close to the driver and added in a whisper:
Our hero was going to take no further risks.
bank
the
from
gold
in
901lars
thousand
five
got
have
"You
His revolver cracked and Bold Barry t\uew up his hands
in Denver, which you are to deliver to Jacob Little-is that and rolled down the hill toward him.
right?"
"That 's what you get for being obstinate, " muttered the
boy, as he threw out the empty shells a·ad put fresh ones in
· "Yes," answered the driver, wondering ly.
· "Well, Bold Barry and the fellow known as Dick Quartz theil' place. "Now to attend to the girl in green."
He quickly ran back to the halted stage-coa ch and saw
have planned to hold you up and take it from you. That is
the reason I want to ~·ide over with you. Now, keep still! the girl in green in the grasp of Cheyenne Charlie.
She ceased her struggles to get away when she saw Wild,
There is no need of letting the passenger s know anything
about it. There won't be any danger, I'll guarantee that." and, looking him squarely in the eyes, said:
"Well, Young Wild West, I hope you are satisfied."
"All right, Mr. West. Are you going to ride on top or in"I am!" was the reply.
side?"
Then he turned to Charlie and added:
"I'll get inside. When they show up just stop the horses
"Tie her securely and place her in the stage-coa ch."
and throw ,up your hands; I'll do the rest."
"I believe you will, sir, fur I seen what you done ther day
This was done in a very few minutes.
· Then '.he wounded Dick Quartz was picked up and placed
before yisterday ."
of Bold
"Well, go on, then. My partners will be within a stone's in it, after which they went over and got the body
throw of the rig all the time, and when they hear me shoot Barry,
«Now, then, driver, go ahead!" called out Young Wild
they will be upon the spot in a jiffy. Now, you understan d?"
West. "You will be a few minutes late in getting into Silver
"Yes, sir."
Plume, but I guess it has paid to lose the time."
"Go, then!"
"I reckon so, Young Wild West," was the reply.
Wild got into the vehicle and away went the four horses,
Off rolled the lumbering vehicle, Wild and his partners
the driver cracking the whip as though he had no more no·
tion of meeting road agents than he had of seeing an ele- riding alongside it.
When they got into the town they found Jacob Little at
phant coming down the trail.
bewailing the fact that he had been robbed
Young Wild West naturally supposed that they would the Welcome Inn
in green could not be found.
girl
the
that
and
taken
had
hold-up
previous
the
where
spot
the
at
be tackled
surprised man when he learned what
much
very
a
was
He
there
and
passed
was
place
the
when
but
it;
place, or near
.
happened
of
had
hopes
up
irive
not
did
he
villains,
the
of
were no signs
But he was a glad one when his money and jewelry, tomeeting them.
with the package from the Denver Bank, were t urned
gether
crackand
whistling
began
he
and
though,
The driver did,
him.
to
over
camp.
mining
the
to
nearer
got
ing his whip as they
"I'll never make love to another woman as long as I live!"
On . the alert all the time, Wild waited.
the sheriff of the county went away with
Presently the outfit reached the spot where the villains he declared, when
green.
in
girl
the
were lying in wait.
"I don't blame you," retorted our hero.
Then all of a sudden the leaders were pulled up and the
Dick Quartz died from the effects of the wound in his
stage-coa ch came to a stop so suddenly that the passenger s
and the body was buried by the side of that of Bold
shoulder
were thrown from their seats.
a corner of the new cemetery that had been espein
Barry
"Take it easy, gentleme n!" exclaimed Young Wild West, cially laid nut for such as they were.
and then he opened the door and sprang out of the vehicle.
Young Wild West and his partners were not taken enough
Two masked men stood before the horses, covering the with the mining property at Silver Plume to make any pur1 drfver with revolvers.
chase, but Jacob Little did, and they heard afterward that
"Drop your shooters! " cried Young Wild West, in a ring- he came out all right on the deal.
ing tone. "Drop them, or I will fire!"
Our friends went back to 'Neston a week or so later, an d
Bold Barry and Dick Quartz were so much surprised at the they were not long in hearing that the girl in green had
appearan ce of the boy they thought was buried in the cave been tried and sentenced to twenty years.
that they were unable to make a move for the space of a
There had been enough a~ainst her to send her up without
second.
which she had done to cause a Lively Time at Silver
that
senses.
Dick Quartz was the first to regain his
Plume.
and
n
With a quick move he jumped behind his companio
then he fired a shot at our hero.
Th.e bullet hit the door of the coach, but that was all the
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD WEST'S
harm it did.
RANGE SHOT; OR, ARIET'l' A'S RIDE FOR
LONG
from
Wild fired, and as the villain's shoulder was exposed
LIFE."
behind his companio n, it got the bullet.
Down went the man, leaving Bold Barry standing there
like a statue.
"Do you surrender , or must I shoot you down like the dog
that you are?" cried Young Wild W eat, startin~ toward the
robber and keepi.n~ him covered.
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CURRENT NEWS
When ploughing a field near his home in Shelbyvill, Ind., recently, Elza Babb turned up a gold
watch. It was the property of James McCabe of
Bays Crossing and had been lost eighteen years
ago when Mr. McCabe was planting seed in the field.
The works were badly rusted, but the case was in
excellent shape.
Mrs. Taste Schluetter, eighty-three years old, was
found dead in her home in Blue Island, a suburb of
Chicago, Ill., and in an unguarded bureau drawer
near the body was found $9,000 in cash and $65,000
in bonds. :iVIrs. Schluetter's husband died nine years
ago, and since then she has been a recluse. She was
said to have but one relative, a niece in Germany.
Two tree squirrels have taken up their habitat
on the waterfront in the vicinity of Piers 18 and
20, San Francisco, and have excited much interest
and speculation. During their brief stay both animals . have become very tame and have established
friendly relations with those employed in the neighborhood. Because of the unusual features sur~
1·ounding the appearance of the squirrels the matter
was called to the attention of the State and Game
Commission. The supposition is that the animals
traveled from their haunts up-country in a freight
car and escaped at the waterfront when the car was
unloaded.
Samuel Samuels, of San Francisco, "awoke" in
Milwaukee, he says, after his memory had beer.
dimmed for, ten years thrO\lgh an injury sustained
during the San Francisco earthquake. Wandering
aimlessly, as though lost, Samuels, who is about
sixty years old, accosted a policeman at Van Buren
and Brady Streets with the question, "Am I in
San Francisco?" When told that he was in Milwaukee, 2,000 miles from Frisco, Samuels was dubious.
"I owned a cl9thing store in Frisco and had money,"
he said. "Where have I been and how have I lived
all this time? I know I have wandered and tramped
to many places, but until this day I did not know
my own name or where I belonged."
Serving a lockup sentence by instalments is the
latest in Fayette County. Justice of the Peace
O'Neil of Smithfield, Pa., is the originator. William Morrison, a night telegrapher for the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad in Smithfield, was arrested
recently for speeding. At the hearing he was given
his choice between a $10 fine or twenty-four hours
in the lockup. He chose the latter. The Baltimore
and Ohio officials could not get a man to fill Morrison's position on short notice, and Justice O'Neil
went to the rescue. He released the prisoner in
time for him to go to work, on the promise that he
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would return the next morning and complete his
term. Morrison worked at night and returned to
the lockup the next morning.
Among a series of moving pictures taken u~der
the direction of the British government with the
general title "How Britain Prepared," and which
have been shown in Washington and New York
City, one division of the pictures is devoted to showing the practical operation of the machine gun invented by Colonel Isaac N. Lewis, U. S. A., retired,
by a motor cycle machine-gun section (four batteries) as a part of the training given the men of the
new '.Britisli armies before they are sent into the
field. The pictures show the men advancing to an
attack; the method of filling cartridge belts; firing
the machine guns from concealed positions and·
trenches. The pictures showed the ease with which
the gun was handled by the men in setting it up,
firing it, and dismounting the piece.
The business men of Appleton, Wis., are behind
the National Guard in the move for preparedness.
Without being solicited in person, but merely written
to by Captain Byron Beveridge, regimental adjutant, -twenty-one manufacturers, twelve merchants,
six supply houses and three banks in that city have
joined the Organized Militia League of Wiscqnsin,
signing an agreement to permit their employees to
enlist and serve in the Guard without prejudice to
their employment. Leave of absence to employees
will be freely granted that they may attend such
military exercises or camps for training as may be
ordered by competent military authority, and the
employer will make good the difference between the
employee's customary daily wages and the compensation received by him for military services.
Ten men is the limi1; of the safe capacity of the
mine cages at the mines of Jermyn & Co., at Rendham, Pa., but when the workmen are eager to get
to or away from their work they will not pay attention to this restriction, and the result is that accidents are likely to result. This carelessness or
negligence on the part of the workmen has been
overcome by an ingenious invention of the superintendent, John Corcoran. It consists of a turnstile
with four spaces, which will revolve exactly two and
a half when it reaches the limit of the screw on
which it is mounted. Then the gate to that shaft
is closed and that to the adjourning shaft opened,
and ten men admitted by the turnstile revolving in
the opposite direction to that shaft. The only way
in which more than ten men can get by this turn. stile at one time is by climbing over it, which is rendered somewhat difficult by the construction of the
turnstile.
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Two· Boys From Tough town
OR

BO-OND TO WORK THEIR CLAIM
By "PAWNEE JACK"
'(A SERIAL STORY) .
CHAPTER XVI (continued).
"Same here," replied Tom. "First of all, can you
furnish me with a band of say twenty good, honest
fellows not afraid to fight, and guaranteed not the
kind who would rob me the minute their eyes get
sight of a little gold."
"I can. I know just the gang you want."
"Good. Who are they?"
"They are working in a camp over on Chalcedony
Creek, nine miles from here. My brother is boss of
the camp. They are not making out very well and
could be hired, I know."
"That's what we want. They are fighters."
"From way back."
"Right! Now listen to my story and you will see
just how the case stands."
Billy's eyes opened as Tom proceeded with his
talk.
"Say, this is a bigger thing than I supposed it
was," he eYclaimed, "if you are giving it to me
straight."
· "If you doubt that, why dro'p it right now," said
Tom, quietly.
"I don't doubt it. I took a fancy to you first minute I saw you."
"Well, you'll find us as straight as a string, Billy."
"And it will be the same with me. Now about
·
terms. How do I come in on this deal'?"
"Joe and J have talked that over, and we have
come to the. conclusion that 'there is only one thing
to offer you, and that is an even divide on the \Yhole
business."
"Providing you can put up enough money to help
us Rtart the quartz claim in' the ravine," put in Joe.
"I can put up $20,000 cash in ten days' time, not
to mention what I might get out of my share of the
Jesuits' gold and the proceeds of the nugget."
"And we can go an even amount on our share if
all goes well," replied Tom, "but you want to remember that Dill Bannister's gang had possession
of the property, when we left. What they' .may do
we can't tell."
"You covered up your tracks carefully?"
"Yes, and nsed every precaution."
"It's an even chance if they find anything; they'1·e
a drunken, lazy lot, and you can bet your rocks there
won't be much hard work done."-

"I'm satisfied of that; but there is another trouble, and I must tell it to you now."
Tom went on to tell of their dealings with Judge
·
Jaggers.
"Let me see the affidavit," said Billy. "I think I
can fix that all right."
"This ought to be straight," he added, after he
had examined the paper. "I have an uncle who is
judge at Phoenix. I think he would have jurisdiction in this matter. Best thing you can do is to let
me send this to my uncle by one of our messeng~rs;
meanwhile I'll run over to Chalcedony Creek and
put it up to my brother. We ought to be able to
start in two or three days."
"That won't do," said Tom, decidedly. "We have
got to make a quicker move than that, or we won't
have a ghost of a show."
"And every hour we delay makes the chance of
the Bannister gang finding the nugget and the Jes•
uits' gold greater," added Joe.
"You're right. I see it so," assented Billy. "Let
h1e think a minute."
"Another thing," said Tom. "What about paying
your brother's gang?" ,
"I'll make the best terms I can with him, and we
can all three be assessed alike to cover the expense."
"I don't think I like that. We are letting you in
on an even divide. It seen s to me that you ought
to furnish us the help we need without cost to us."
"That will cut me down pretty close."
"Suppose you assess your share of the profits of
the Jesuit gold and the nugget twice as much as ours
are assessed '?"
"Or in other words, split the difference."
"That's it. What do you say?"
"I'll go you."
"Settled, then," said Tom. "Now send the affidavit to your uncle and jump right over to Chalcedony
Creek to-night. What's the matter with all of us·
riding over?"
"We might do that."
"How about yo.u getting away from the office,"
asked Joe. "I assume you mean to go up to the
Lucky Strike with us."
"No, I can't do that. I can't leave without getting some one to take my place; my brother will
have to act for me. Ybu'll find him all right."
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around at Lawrence's livery stable. I wouldn't think
of claimmg them again."
"Then leave it to me," replied Billy. "I own a
good horse, and I'll hire two of Lawrence."
"Better if you could buy them outright," said Joe.
"I can't .do that," said Tom. "I want what ready
money I've got."
"It' shall be done, all the same," said Billy. "Joe
is right; we had better buy the horses, for you can't
come back this way. I'll advance the cash. Ten to
one Lawrence will sell me the very ones you brought
in. It would be just like him, if you told him you
didn't claim them."
"Which we did."
"Well, then, I'll go now, and do you folldw. Keep
up Main street until you are well out of town and
wait for me to come along."
This plan was carried out.
Giving Billy a brief start, the boys went out and
sauntered slowly up Main street.
They left the hotel without speaking to any one.
The landlord seemed to have no suspicion that the
shots came from their room.
At length, reaching a place where there was a ·pile
of big boulders scattered about, they sat down to
wait for the coming of Billy Francis and the horses.
"Well, Tom, we seem to be moving ahead," remarked Joe, as Tom filled and lighted his pipe.
"What do you think of it all?"
"The only thing I don't )ike is to think that I have
parted with the affidavit,'' replied Tom. "If that
should be lost, it might give the judge and Bill Ban.
nister the big end of the stick."
"I wouldn't worry about that. After all, we've
just got to knock the stuffing out of Bill Bannister
before we can hope to work our claim in peace."
"That's so."
"And say, isn't the affidavit recorded at Phoenix?"
"Of course; but it would take us forever to get a
copy of the record."
The boys remained silent for sorp.e minutes, when
Tom remarked:
CHAPTER XVII.
"I don't like this spy business for a cent, Joe; of
course, that scoundrel must have been crouching unTHE BOYS MAKE A START FOR T HE LUCKY STRIKE.
der the window. No doubt he heard all our plans,
- and by this time Judge Jaggers is taking steps to
"A spy of Judge Jaggers !" cried Joe.
"Nobody else," added Billy Francis, in great ex- head us off."
"Don't you fret," said Joe. "No doubt, by this
citement. "I hope you plugged him, Tom."
Judge Jaggers is most gloriously jagged, and
time
was
"It
Tom.
eplied
r
then,"
"I'm afraid I didn't,
so dark out there that I couldn't see a thing. Hello! there will be nothing doing before morning; meanThey are running out downstairs to see what the while we'll get in our fine work and shall be well on
matter is. Do you think we ought to go down and our way to the Lucky Strike."
A few minutes later Billy Francis came riding up
tell the landlor d, Joe ?"
"No, I don't," replied Joe. "I wouldn't make a on a sturdy little broncho, with two others being led
in his wake.
move if it was me.''
"Hello, fellows! You are here, all right," he ex"The move we want to make is quick tracks for
Chalcedony Creek," put in Billy. "Let's pull right claimed. "I didn't get your horses. Lawrence is
out now, boys, as soon as ever we can get our afraid of Bill Bannister, I think. If they had belonged · to any one else he would have sold them as
horses."
"We haven't got any horses," said Tom. "Ours quick as a wink."
.(To be continued.)
were stolen from Bill Bannister; we left them

"I'm sorry you can't ·go," said Tom. "I assumed
that you would."
"I couldn't possibly do it. I thought you understood that."
"Then let it go as you say. We'll all go over to
Chalcedony Creek to-night, and we'll start in the
morning first thing."
"For the mine ?"
"Yes."
"I think it can be arranged."
"Do we have to come back here?"
"No, it isn't necessar y. You can cut right across
countr y. I was thinking- - Say, what in thunder
was that?"
Billy drnpped his voice suddenly, for a crackling
was heard outside the window.
Nbw, the window overlooked the roof of an extension which stood up against t he main building of
the Banner House.
The meaning of the noise was only too plain.
Some one was out on the tin roof of the extension.
"Keep right on talking," whispered Tom. "Leave
this to me."
"As I was saying, you can cut across country and
strike t he Ravadillas," continued Billy, aloud. "In
fact, you can hit Coyote Canyon about as quick that
way as by following the regulaT t rail. I think- -"
Suddenly Tom blew out the lamp, drew his r evolver and spr ang to his feet.
Dashing to the window, h e fi red out into the darkness, for the sash was r aised.
But he was not quick enough.
A loud crackling of 'the tin roof followed quick
upon the fi rst movement he made, and all heard
some one drop to the ground.
Tom caught sight of a man running off into the
darkness.
Aiming as best he could, he dischar ged his revolver again.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
JOKER LOSES LEG.
Orphaned and left to his own devices, nineteenyear-old Frank Sliwa, of Stevens Point, Wis.. has
lost one leg as the result of an accident, following a
joke. He was running away from a deaf mute employee at the Polonia sawmill, thinking the other intended punishing him for a practical joke. In jumping over a moving belt his overalls caught on a shaft
and his limb was so badly crushed it was necessary
to amputate it above the knee. The boy is now a
town charge.
DECISIVE EFFECT OF HEAVY FIELD
ARTILLERY.
The Germans and Austrians foresaw the controlling effect which heavy, mobile field artillery would
have in future warfare, and they prepared .accordJngly. Their early successes and their present. unproken front are largely due to their possession of
numerous heavy howitzers, of which the Allies, up
to the present, have possessed practically none. Today this is being rectified. The French are now
bringing into service their new howitzers of 14½inch calibre. The British are receiving considerable numbers of their new 11- or 12-inch howitzers.
Russia has a fair supply, .much of which has come
from Japan, and Italy, entering late into the war,
is relatively the best equipped in this respect of the
Allies.

the mother of four black and white kittens about
two weeks old. A week ago a nest of baby rats
was uncovered in a building across the street from
the fire house and two of the baby rats were brought
to the fire house as toothsome dainties for Jerry
and placed on the floor in front of her.
Jerry immediately carried them into her nest,
picking them up by the back of the neck as carefully
as she would her own kittens. By her behavior she
made it known that she wished to adopt the baby
rats as her own, and for the last week she has been
nursing and fondling them with all the mothe1~ instinct shown toward her kittens.
Michael M. Mountain, captain of the No. 4 Company, says that she appears to be even more concerned over the welfare of her adopted babies than
she is over her own. News of Jerry and her strange
family has spread over the neighborhood, and she
is receiving many callers.

SHIP TO HUNT BOTH MACMILLAN AND
RESCUERS.
Under the command of Ensign Fitzhugh Green,
of the United States navy, a secona relief expedition is to be dispatched to the Far North to aid the
marooned Crocker Land exploration party.
The American Museum of ·Natural History, which
made the final arrangements by cable to Copenhagen, is seriously in need of funds for the rescue,
not only of Donald B. MacMillan and his men of the
INDIANS BUY AUTOS.
Many of the Indians who recently participated in original expedition, but also of the first relief expethe ceremonies at Yankton Indian Agency, when dition, commanded by Dr. Edmund 0. Hovey.
Dr. Hovey is supposed to be in the region of
deeds to Government land were turned over to them
by Secretary Franklin K. Lane in person, now are North Star Bay, Greenland, while his ship, the
Cluett, remains jammed in the ice at Parker Snow
busy spending their wealth for automobiles.
. The money with which they are now provided Bay. MacMillan, when last heard from, was trywas received from the sale of their farms to white ing to reach Finlay Land (King Christian's Island)
purchasers, after they had received the deeds from from his headquarers at Etah.
Maurice C. Tanquary, a member of the Macthe Government.
In the past ten days more than fifty of these Millan expedition, who reached Copenhagen from
Indians have purchased automobiles from dealers the Faree Isl'ands and apprised the museum in New
between Platte and Dante.. They believe th3:t to be I York of the need of assistance, has chartered, under
the owner of a buzzwagon 1s far ahead of berng the I instructions, the steamer Denmark, now in the waters of Southern Greenland. She will be loaded with
owner of a farm.
As the Government has no control over the sale supplies in some Greenland port, and then, under
of the lands since the deeds were transferred to_ the command of Ensign Green, will go north along the
Indians, and as the money belongs to the Indians coast bucking the ice in search of the American
themselves, G?vernment officials can do no:thing t?- expl~rers.
The Crocker Land Committee announced recently
ward preventmg t~1e Re~e1;; fr~m spendi~~ th eir
at the Museum of Natural History that it needed,
money for the white mans devil wagons.
urgently, $25,000 to meet fully the expense of these
unforeseen operations. The balance of the expense
CAT ADOPTS RATS.
about $40,000 has already been contributed by
of
Jerry,
but
enemies,
traditional
Cats and rats are
a cat at No. 4 fire house, at West and Morris Streets, friends of the museum and the Geographic~! SoIndianapolis, Ind., has upset all tradition. She is ciety.
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TAKING HIS CHANCES
OR

THE · BOY WHO GOT ON
By DICK ELLISON
(A SERIAL STORY)

•

CHAPTER XXIV (continued).
The stolen money was returned to the bank, Bob's
"Here are papers, all properly drawn and sworn name was cleared and in a few years, what from
to," said Steele, in his old oily manner. "The mar- the Lucky Chance mine, his own fortune and that-of
riage certificate, copy of record of the same given Jack, his wife, he found himself possessed of great
to the clerk of the court where the marriage, took wealth, to have got on, in fact, as well as any one
place, record of death, doctor's certificate and declar- could wish.
tion of Sarah Pettigrew, former lady's maid to the
Effie Warner married a young man of Delmore,
deceased, and, lastly, my own affidavit that I know her father's mining interests brought him good reall the parties in the case, that everything is proper turns, and to-day they are as firm friends as ever
and regular, and that my client's claim is just."
to Bob, who has acquired all his wealth and popu"You will swear to this ?'1
larity simply by taking his chances.
"Yes."
THE END.
Just then the door of the manager's private office
opened and two persons, a young man and a veiled
·
lady, entered the room.
NEXT WEEK
"How much do you get for your . false sw~aring,
A Grand Detective Story
Mr. Steele? If Jack Longchamps is dead, who is
this lady, Mr. Wilcox?"
Entitled
Then Bob hastily pulled aside the lady's veil and
Jack was revealed.
Young Wilcox turned a sickly yellow and collapsed
in his chair, utterly exhausted.
-ORSteele)s face grew ashen, and he glided toward the
The Man Who Came from the Klondike
door, only to find it guarded by an officer on the
'
other side.
Wilcox turned red and purple by turns, clutched
By DICK ELLISON
at his throat as if choking, and finally fell to the
floor in an apoplectic fit.
This story will please you. It is full of mystery from
All three were sent to prison on a charge of conbeginning to end.
spiracy and fraud, but the younger man's term was
Opening chapters begin
shorter than that of the others, as he had been only
the tool of the greater scoundrels.
NEXT WEEK
He had married a consumptive girl in the West,
giving her'name as Jacqueline Longchamps, and she
The ready-made t~ is one of the latest refinehad died and been buried under a false name, his
father hoping by prompt action to carry out the ments of golf. The device has been recently patented. A board designed to be sunk into the ground
cheat.
Wilcox recovered from his fit and is still in prison, of the "green" has a depression in it made to acthe son having been released and living in seclusion commodate a revolvmg device with a variety of
in some distant part of the country, where, no one "seats" disposed upon its surface, any of these being
presented according to the desire of the player.
knows.
There was another charge against Steele, but Three of these seats, it is anticipated, will be suffiupon his restoring the property of the late Mr. cient to gratify the whim of any golfer, although
Smith, which was found to amount to considerable, more may be mounted upon the spindle if it should
prove desirable. This will save the time and temper
to Bob, the charge was not pressed.
His term was long enough to keep him in prison of players in making the tee from the sand and
until the present, however, and it is doubtful if he water which form part of the equipment of the teeing iYOUlld.
ever troubles Bob again.

Mr. Wall of \Vall Street

•
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INTERESTING ARTIC~.ES
POLICE BURY SEIZED WEAPONS.
The munitions compartment of Davy Jones'
locker was enriched recently by the addition to its
store of 1,138 revolvers, 215 daggers and stilettos,
540 sandbags and blackjacks, 60 rifles, 3 sets of
brass knuckles, 50 swords, 3 sword canes and an
assortment of foreign and domestic weapons, ranging from Yorkville rolling pins to Malaysian
•
krisses.
All these destructive tools had been seized by the
police of New York in 1915. In conformity with
the law, they were transferred from the police property department to motor patrols and shifted to the
deck of the Patrol, flagship of the harbor fleet, and
'
consigned to the deep off Sandy Hook.
At the same time such seizures as baseball bats
and clubs of gory history were being burned in the
furnace at headquarters.

f10pe of adding more curios to their collections.
They will send the skeletons to the Museums of
Natural History at Jacksonville and New York.

THE PREP ARA TI ON OF FROZEN AND
DRIED EGGS.
The frozen and dried egg industry, declares a
new publication of the Department of Agriculture,
is a permanent one because it meets a distinct economic need. Many eggs which could not stand
long shipments may be preserved as wholesome
foo d by freezing them out of the shell or by drying.
In the beginning, however, there was a natural
popular prejudice against the business, which was
increased by the ignorance and carelessness of some
of the pioneers. It wap under these conditions that
the Department of Agriculture undertook a study
of the prnblem in order to lay the ground,,ork for
a scientific preparation of an extremely perishable
FIND BONES OF HUGE INDIANS.
product. Some of the results of this study have
A prehistoric burial mound of the Seminole In- just been published in a professional paper, Bulledians has just been found at Magnolia Springs, tin No. 224, "A Study of the Preparation of Frozen
Fla. Dr. E. J. Tomson and John Kendrick, a well- and Dried Eggs in th e Producing Section."
The eggs commonly used by reputable 1'i.rms for
known artist of New York, made the discovery a
breaking are small or undersized eggs and dirty,
few days ago, and after two days of excavation.
Three skeletons, half a dozen skulls, four arrow- cracked or shrunken eggs. To the trade these are
heads and pieces of pottery were obtained on the known as "seconds." They are not to be confused
first day, and, on the second day, three more skele- with eggs that are unfit for human use, such as the
tons and six arrowheads and stone axes were dug classes known as black, white, mixed and sour rots,
up. Dr. Tomson said. it was impossible to say how green whites, eggs with stuck yolks, musty and
lbng the bodies and relics had been buried there, moldy eggs, blood rings, etc. These should be rejected entirely or else used for t a1ining purposes
but he believed them to be prehistoric.
The skeletons all measured more than six feet. only. Eg·gs . with a bad odor should be r ejected.
Careful candling before the eggs go to the breakOne, measuring six feet six inches, is perfectly preserved, and in the skull the teeth remain perfect. ing room is one of the principal poipts upon the imThe size of the jaw is remarkable. The root of a portance of which the new bulletin insists. Careful
tree has grown in the exact shape of another skull. candling is not only necesRary to p1·event the use of
The skeletons were found lying face downward, unfit eggs, but it will also prevent the waste of a
with heads to the south. It is a known fact that the nmnber of perfectly good eggs which might otheraborigines buried with their chiefs and priests their wise be r ejected. In or<lcr to insure that the eggs
favorite pieces of pottery, containing food to nour- are well candled, the bulletin recommends some
ish them on their journey to the happy h1,mting system by which the work of the individual candler
may be checked. Eggs that it is found difficult to
grounds.
It is also known that the tribes burned the sand grade should be set aside by the regular candlers
so as to preserve their dead, and Dr. Tomson says for examination by ari expert. Furthermore, the
the sand excavated has the queer look of burned eggs should be grnded again when out of the shell,
sand. As there is no suitable stone in Florida, the for certain kinds of infection can only be detected
doctor has concluded that the arrowheads originally when the cg-gs have been broken. When grading
eggs out of the shell, only two grades should be
came from some of the northern Indian tribes.
·
recognized-food eggs and tanner's eggs.
wide
feet
thirty
long,
feet
sixty
is
mound
The
The production of frozen and dried eggs is pri.and twelve feet high. It is located in a clump of
live oaks and long-leaf pines, two hundred feet from marily an indust ry for the egg-producing sections.
the St. John River. The largest four trees almost Many eggs that now reach the large consuming
mark the four corners of the mound. They are markets in a totally unfit condition could be saved
and a large portion of the annual waste eliminated
nearly fifty feet high and four feet in diameter.
The explorers a.re continuing their work in the if they were treated in time.
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TIMEL Y TOPICS
I

John D. Smith, of Tipton, Ind., a well-known
horticulturist, is raising strawberries in barrels
this year. He has four barrels bored full of holes
~nd _filled with rich earth, and the plants are growmg m the holes. The barrels reYolve upon spindles.
Mr. Smith says that each barrel will yfeld 100
quarts of strawberries.

car is of great value, but at present it is being little
used in France. On the other lfand, the ammunition
and supply cars that have to go up to the front are
now frequently armored, with advantage, although
their means of offense, or rather defense, is limited
to the rifles of their guards.

President Wilson approved on June 5 a movement
to have Congress apprbpriate $100,000 for a monument to John Ericsson, the inventor of the Monitor,
in a letter he sent to Senator Luke Lea, of Tennessee, and Representativ e Slayden, of Texas. In his
letter the President said: "This appeals to me so
much that I venture to take the liberty of writing
you to express my interest and to ask if it be possible to get action upon the bill at this session. It
would be extremely gratifying to our fellow citizens
of Scandinavian origin, I am sure, and would be an
Charles Snyder went fishing near Columbus , Ind. act of justice to a man who rendered singular and
He was sitting on ihe river bank watching his line, distinguished service to the country."
when he felt something tiGkling his legs. He paid
no attention to it for a little while and then reStandard proportions for the American flag and
marked about the tickling sensation to his wife,
who was near. Finally he decided to move, and twelve standard sizes for use of executive departwhen he did so he saw a snake about five feet long ments of the Federal Government are prescribed in
that had crawled under his legs and had coiled up an executive order promulgated by President Wilson on June 6. Sixty-six sizes and many .designs
there, evidently preparatory to taking a nap.
of varying proportionate widths and breadths now
The new standH ere's a recipe for eternal youth, backed by are in use in government service.
as long as 'it
times
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During lulls in the fighting on the Tigris British
F rankly admitting that his wife had a right to soldiers off duty found it very hard to amuse thembeat him because he s11ent all his money, Peter Men- selves, according to Edmund Candler, the British
At one
chester declined to testify against her when they press representative in Mesopotamia.
were both arraigned at the Eastern police station, time when the British force intrenched ne r
Baltimore. According to the testimony, Menchester El Hannah, because the Turkish position was
came home "clean as a whistle." His better half was too strong to be taken by a direct frontal attack, the
at the stove with a soun ladle in hand stirring some soldiers found themselves on a narrow strip cf
broth. When 1,c iolcl her what ha<l happened, in the ground with the Tigris on one side and a salt marsh
words of Patrolman Lisecki, who acted as interpre- on the other. The soldiers enjoyed bathing in the
ter, "she smeared him with the ladle."
salt marshes, and a favorite sport was catching tortoises. A Tommy Atkins would tie a string around
A year ago great things were expected of the the leg of his pet and put him up on the parapet of
armored automobile, and it certainly made a good the trenches to graze while he fought the enel'ny.
record for a while; but as soon as both armies dug The pet of one of the soldiers, a Scotsman, found too
themselves in its 11scfulnes:;; was gre3.tJy discounted. little food on the parapet, and died. The body of
Where armies are engaged in active and rapid move- the victim was gravely buried by the soldiers with
ments, not mere sorties from trenches, the armored an identification disk about its neck.
'; - · \

Morris Altman, fot11· years old, -~lied at Sta mford, Conn., from the effects of about sixty pills.
They contained two grains of strychnine six hundred grains of iron, two grains of ar;enic two
grains of aloin and six grains of capsicum. The boy
got hold of the bottle of the pills and swallowed
them in his house last night. He induced his twin
sister to sample one, but she chewed through the
sugar. coating, found it bitter and spat it out.
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Good Current News Articles

the east coast of England. Some days ago Zeppelins
flew over this port, which was nothing unusual.
The members of the household were partaking of a
late evening meal. They heard bombs exploding
and the fire of anti-aircra ft guns. Suddenly there
was a tremendous crash at the back of the house.
Evidently something had dropped into the conservatory. It was assumed that it was a bomb. For a
few minutes the people remained where they were,
fearing a further explosion. Then they investigated. In the conservator y, most of the glass of
which was broken, they found the body of a German
air sailor. He had evidently accidentally fallen
from a Zeppelfo, or perhaps he was knocked out by
a well placed British shell. He had fallen from a
tremendous height, probably no less than 7 ,.000 feet.

Grins and Chuckles

A pupil in a school in New York City thus deFarmhands , plowing near Williamspo rt, Md., this fined the word spine: "A spine is a Ion~, limber
spring, turned up a nest of 100 bullets that had been bone; r,our head sets on one end and you sit on the
buried by the Thirteenth Massachus etts Regiment other.
• when it was encamped during the civil war in Bow"What is double-entr y bookkeeping, mother?"
ery Woods, on Springfield Farm. Some of the ca ps
little Willie. "I think it must be the kind
asked
on the bullets were preserved ·and the powder is still our butcher uses," replied his mother. "Everyvital.
thing we buy from him is charged up twice."

Practically every frying chicken in Union City,
Tenn., was killed and the vegetable crop damaged
tho.usa~ds of dollars early one morning recently
when a hailstorm passed over that portion of Tennessee. Hailstones as large as hen eggs lay on the
ground four inches thick half an hour after the
storm had ended.

"You may say what you like about that new play
of mine, but you've got to admit that it sends the
audience away in good humor." "That's very true.
Most of them seemed to be glad it was over."

Husband- Got a new girl, I see. Wife-Yes, and
she's an angel, too. "How can you know that? She
hasn't been here half a day yet." "True, but she
me that she once lived with your mother, and
tells
years
two
Felix Smith, white, a convict serving
it for three weeks."
stood
turpentine
the
from
for embezzlement, escaped
miles
200
walked
and
line,
Florida
the
near
camp,
"Pa," said the six-year-old , "what is a prince?"
back to the penitentiar y rather than suffer the
abuses which he said were heaped upon him in the "A prince," said his father, "is a king's little boy.
camp. He walked into the penitentiar y and told the Now, if I were a king you would be a prince." The
warden that he had escaped so he could "come back youngster thought it over for a moment. "Why
home." Smith has served eight months and most don't you be one?" he asked.
likely will not be sent back to the camp.
"Some men have no hearts," said the tramp.
Indian
been a-tellin' that feller I am so dead broke
the
"l've
at
students
the
to
e
To demonstrat
~hool, Carlisle, Pa., that the chirp of grasshoppe rs that I have to sleep out-doors." "Didn't that fetch
is according to the principles of music, Roy Young him?" asked the other. "Naw. He told me he was
He contends that the 2.-doin' the same thing, and had to pay the doctor
will appear before them.
songs and sounds of insects, snakes and fishes are for tellin' him to do it."
musical, and is portraying these together with bird
songs on his violin. In order to catch the sounds of
"What is your favorite poem?" asked the literary
these strange musicians he has made his own violin young woman. " 'The Boy Stood on the Burning
from the vertebra, skull and ribs of a full grown Deck,'" answered the commonpla ce young man. "I
wildcat. The instrument is valued at $25,000.
used to recite it every time father and mother had
company." "And did you recite it with effect'?"
Curious things happen in war-time, but there has "Father thought the effect was pretty good. He
so
been nothing more startling than that which hap- said he honestly believed it kept us from having
company."
much
on
town
·a
in
lives
which
vened to a certain family
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a few days afterward, and saw Rosa. He recognized her at once, and investigated the case, finding
that it was all a mistake, to put the mildest term
By Paul Braddon.
.
upon the outrage.
He at one~ procured Rosa's release, and restored
"Poor, Mad Rosa! Hers was a sad fate; and I her to her sorrowing friends. Then, finding that
often think, when I turn these pages, that when she was in straightened circumstances, he procured
she died, one more unfortunate had found relief.'' her the position of governess in the family of a rich
This was the endorsement, in my uncle's hand- lady of his acquaintance.
writing, upon the envelope which contained the acThe oldest son, a man of twenty-six or twenty,,
count of the life and the tragic ending of Rosa May, seven years, became interested in her, and paid he?
.t he beautiful maniac.
many attentions.
She was the daughter of a drunkard-a m~n who
She did not -like him, and tried to avoid him,· but
had died of delirium tremens, and she had inherited with ill success, and at last he proposed marriage.
his tendencies, though they showed themselves in.
She knew he was a libertine, and told him so, at
a different form.
which he swore to be avenged.
One night she tried to throw herself from a
An opportunity soon occurred.
bridge into the lake in one of the city parks, but was
Poor Rosa's fatal inheritance soon showed itself
prevented from doing so by a young man, who again, and one of the upper servants, who was jealchanced to be close at hand, and who ran up just ous of the young lady, told her mistress that the
as she was about to step upon the parapet.
governess had been drinking.
"What would you do, my poor child?" he said,
Rosa denied the charge, and tried to explain matwhile she turned her pale, beautiful face toward ters, but Mr. Tom, the young man in question, flathim, the light from the gas-lamps showing plainly ly asserted in presence of his mother and Rosa that
her classic features, and the distress in her counte- the girl did drink, for he had seen her do so, and
nance.
that more than once she had been drunk.
"Escape from the misery of this world."
"She is drunk now," laughed Tom,, brutally. "She
"That is not the way to do it."
has often asked me to open the sideboard for her,
" 'Tis the easiest and the surest."
but I wouldn't do it, and lots of times I caught her
"No; for the misery that will follow in the next at it herself.'' ·
world is worse than that of this."
With a cry of indignant rage, Rosa flew at the
She sighed deeply, and permitted him to see her villain's throat, and twined her long, taper fingers
home, promising that she would not attempt her about his neck till he grew black in the face. He
own life again.
fell to the floor nearly choked to death, and Rosa
Rosa was a good accountant, and in a few days stood above him with pale lips, convulsively twitchshe saw an advertisement calling for a young lady ing her hands, and eyes that emitted an insant light.
She became hopelessly insane, her one idea becashier who would give security.
She had some money, and applied for the posi- ing a desire to be avenged upon T~m Alden, the
young villain who had so .belied her. She met him
tion.
The advertiser was a swindler, and the poor girl in the street one day, about a month after her diswas cheated out of her little fortune, the man de- missal from his mother's, and struck 4im with a
parting to play his miserable trick upon some other knife, making a bad wound but not causing his
death.
unsuspecting dupe.
She was arrested, but her friends quickly exShe grew sick and nervous, and the fatal inheritance showed itself, giving her the appearance of plained matters and had her released on bail.
being intoxicated upon the- street, when, in reality,
She was proved insane and was sent to the asyshe had drank nothing.
lum, when I became interested in her case and
She was arrested by a brutal policeman, and in learned lier sad history.
By some means, I know not what, she escaped
spite of her attempts to explain her unfortunate
situation, was thrown into a dirty prison pen along from the place one night and nothing was heard of
with drunkards and the very scum of the city. The her for several days.
Then the news of a terrible murder startled the
scenes she witnessed that night, and the horrible
experience she went through turned her head, and community, and in the prisoner, arrested immediately afte, committing the horrible deed, we recin the morning she was raving mad.
The stupid justice, not being able to tell the dif- ognize poor Rosa May.
Her victim was Tom Alden. She had watched
ference between drunkenness and insanity prowaited for him several days, and had at last
and
the
to
girl
poor
the
duced by terror, committed
county workhouse for ten days, and she was hur- met him in a secluded part of the park.
She demanded that he should make public retracried off without being able to communicate with
of his false charges against her, and he retioii
her few friends.
Then she drew a pistol which she had pur,.
fused.
her
saved
had
who
man
It happened that the
from the river chanced to be visi~ the workhouse chased in the city, and 1$ot him dead.
POOR MAD ROSA.
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too small
She gave herself up quietly, and went at once to many cakes, some large, but most of them
footing.
a
afford
to
due
the police station. She was. arraigne d, and in
When t he men reached the bank they saw p,oor
time t r ied for the delibera te murder of Mr. Thomas
Rosa in mid-sti·eam floating along with the r a pid
Alden.
She was acquitted on the ground of insanit y, but curJ"ent upon a large cake of ice.
Ther e was no way of r eaching her except in a
was committ ed to the asylum, where a stricter
, and t he nea1·est boathouse was a mile down
boat
watch was kept upon her.
At times she would become very violent, and rave stream.
'I'wo or three of the men set off upon a run, hopwildly and incohere ntly, flying ~t her best fri ends,
in a boat beand making her confinement in a padded cell abso- ing to get ahead of her, and put out
save her.
so
and
hem,
t
to
down
came
she
fore
lutely imperati ve.
of t hrowing
idea
all
up
given
have
o
t
seemed
She
and
t,
frequen
more
Rosa's violent turns became
every bewhat
was
which
er,
at each recurrin g spell she was much more diffi- herself into the wat
in the
calmly
stood
but
do,
would
she
d
feare
holder
.
cult to manage.
gazing
and
folded,
arms
her
raft,
icy
her
of
center
aland
It took three strong women to hold her,
an expressi on as she haq ·
though they used no violence nor treated her harsh- about her with as tranquil
ly, she always manage d to injure herself, until it ever had.
Not far below them was a very high dam over
was plain to be seen that she desired death and
the water was r ushing with a tremend ous
which
.w anted to take her own life.
.
oar
r
Finally it got to be a regular thing for her to
The river was clear of lar ge cakes, and there was
have a spasm every day at irregula r times, one day
not the least chance that the one upon which she
at noon, another time at night, and then in the
stood would be wedged in, and delayed in it s course.
afternoo n, each one occurrin g at a differen t hour.
There would be no t ime for a boat to reach her
A watch had to be kept on her constant ly, and
even if it wer e put out at t hat very moment .
the strain upon her nerves seemed to be wearing
Those who had gone after the boat st opped when
her out; so much so, in fact, that it was a wonde1·
saw the dam, well knowing that no human aid
they
she lasted as long as she did. One day, and I shall could save the poor unfoitun ate.
never forget the time as long as I live, along toward
H er fate was inevitab le, and, as if consciou s of
the end of the winter, the ice having begun tc
to move swiftly down
break up in the river that ran not far from the t hat ; the cake of ice began
eddied and bubbled
waters
the
asylum, she had one of the most violent spasms the st ream, while
it.
around
she had ever experienced.
G1·eat pieces were broken from it by t he action
,. The women were utterly powerless to hold he1·,
the strong current, until at last it was barely
of
and assistan ce was sent for.
Before it could arrive she had thrown two of the ten feet in diamete r.
Poor Rosa now appeare d t o realize her danger,
women down, and breaking from the third, dashed
she showed no sign of fear.
but
to the window and burst it open.
la ughed and shouted and clapped her ha nds
She
d
wrenche
she
With the strength of a Hercules
he falling wat ers seemed to
one of the sfout iron bars far out of its place, and while the r oar of t
and to chant her funersinging,
hel'
with
ize
with a frenzied cry sprang through the opening . harmon
hymn.
al
She fell upon a heap of heavy snow, and unfor
She was beyond all but divine aid, and nothing
tunately did not hurt herself.
but a miracle could save her.
· Unfortu nately, I say, for had she been stunned
Swifter and swif t er she sweeps down the sharp
the men would have succeeded in getting her back stream, louder and still louder sounds the roar of
to the house, and thus have prevente d a sad tragedy . the wat ers, nearer and .neai·er yet she approac hed
She quickly picked herself up, and rushed forth the edge.
into the cold and bleak air, with nothing upon her
At last, with the swiftnes s of an arrow, the cake
head, and her clothes nearly torn from her back of ice sl'J.oots over t he fall, and with a ringing peal
during the terrible struggle with the three women, of la ughter on her lips, poor Rosa goes down into
who had been as gentle as possible.
the foami ng, boiling caul dr on of waters.
She headed directly for the river, taking the short A moan of hon·o1· goes up from every spectator of
est possible cut, and caring nothing for obstacle;:;. 1he tragf!dy, and the watel'S roar as if in exultaOver fences, along rough, rocky pastures , tion.
through woods and across roads she ran, fleeing
H er body was rccove1·ed miles below the scene
like a deer, and leaving her pursuer s f:fr behind.
of her t eni ble death.
At last she reached the river, and sprang upon
It was not unt il after a long search that it was
the ice with a wild shout.
then, as if by the m erest
There was an ominous crack, a report like a ri fk found , howeve1·, and
shot, and the ice split in two from one side of thE· chance.
Her face was calm and positive ly beautifu l, not
river to the other.
r ac;e of her t errible sufferin g and agony of mind
t
r.
ih
from
The water boiled up, glad to escape
lineame nt s.
long imprison ment, and the ice was broken up into being visible in its pale
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iTE1WS OF GENERAL INTEREST
The serious shortage of merchant vessels was
again brought home to American manufacturers recently when some of them lost an order from the
Argentine Government amounting to $1,500,000 because of their inability to state definitely when delivery of their goods could be made. The American
manufacturers even tried to purchase the needed
vessels, but failed, so the order went to English
manufacturers.

of the machine all of which is hastening the exit of
our rapidly di~appearin·g wild animals and b_irds.
It is also claimed that the automobile is being widely
utilfaed to enable their owners to violate the game
laws and evade the game wardens.

On the evening of April 14, three British seapll:!-nes flew over the Aegean Sea across the Sea _of ,
Marmora to Constantinople and back, a total distance of 300 miles, and dropped bombs on the ZeitAccording to a statement recently made by an unlik powder factory and on the aeroplane hangars.
official of the Canadian Pacific Railway, a plan of A fourth machine visited Adrianople and dropped
electrifying its lines through the mountains on the bombs on the railway station. All four aeroplanes
British Columbia division .is now under considera- returned safely. Although the weather was fine at
tion. Ability to haul heavier loads with greater the start adverse wind and thunder showers were
speed on steep grades, the unimpaired efficiency de- encounte~ed later on. ThG powder factory blew up
spite intense cold and snow, and the economies and the war office was hit, a great deal of damage
effected in operating exp~nses are a11:ong the induce- being done. This raid was remarkable in view of
ments . offered by electrical operation- over steam j the fact that the British aeroplanes are no~ up-todate machines and_ their motor.s are very often un______
operation.
reliable.
Workmen excavating Railroad Street in Sandusky, Ohio, recently found, fifteen feet below the
At Coude1·sport, Pennsylvania, is the strangest
surface, the well preserved skull of what, it is be- mine in the world. It is an ice mine, which freezes
lieved, ,vas a prehistoric animal. The· fact that in summer and thaws in wintei-. Charles l\.rthur
tusks prntrude downward from the upper jaw, it Vandermuelen says, in the Scientific American, that
is believed, show that the skull was that of a seal it is a pit 40 feet deep and from 10 to 12 feet in
or sea lion of a species that may at one time have diamete1·, up which pours a peculiar cold mist which
inhabited the Great Lakes region. The find will be comes from openings found all the way from the
turned over to Professor E. L. Moseley, head of top to the bottom. "As soon as w~rm weather arthe Science Department of the State Normal School rives frost appears on the walls of the shaft and
at Bowling Green, for an investigation.
soon tiny icicles form rapidly, until in the warmest
we2~ther huge icicles, often two feet thick, reach
the top to th e bottom of the mine." Geologists
from
John Barker, familiarly known to the water front
no explanation. The owner built a shed
offer
can
old,
years
as "Jack the Grappler," nearly seventy
but had to tea1· it down because as·
mine,
the
over
but active, was fished out of the bay the other day
rays were cut off the ice melted.
sun's
the
as
soon
by Harry Levinson, a short distance from Pete1·in in October.
sets
thaw
normal
Its
son's Dock, San Francisco. His skiff, in which he
picks up odd things about the bay, had overturned.
Barker, somewhat winded and a bit full of water,
Tvvo men were killed, two probably fatally ingasped when he was lifted to the dock. · "I have jured and about $100,000 damage was wrought
been using that skiff fol- almost ten years for just by fo-e early the other day in the main · building of
that kind of work and it is the first time it ever Penn College, Oskaloosa, Ia. Robert H. Williams,
treated me like that. But I guess I needed the bath. business manager of the college, and Harry Oakley,
1t is the first time in twenty years that I have had a freshman, were killed. Ge01·ge Minear and Howone."
ard Kelley, stud'ents, may not survive their injuries.
The fire started in the biological laboratory and
Evidence is accumulating, especially from the reached a tank of alcohol, which exploded. WilWestern States, that the automobile has become an liams and Oakley were killed while attempting to
important factor in the extermination of game of save the college records. The fire reached the
all kinds, as its speed and ground covering abilities cupola and the four-ton college bell crashed down
enable sportsmen to make hunting expeditions more through the building, wrecking the front wall and
frequently; and moreover, many motor owners who burying the victims under tons of debris. Minear
ordinarily take no interest in sporting, have taken and Kelley were hurt while saving the S. A. M.
--.
to game killing as a new and, to them, novel use Byers art collection in the chapel hall
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A TICLES OF All KINDS
MONEY BURNED IN -STOVE.
A stove is not a safe hiding place for a roll of
bills, Steve Zabloda of No. ,7735 Rawlings Avenue,
Cleveland, 0., learned the other day when he received $250 from the Treasury Departme nt at
Washingt on for a package of charred bills worth
$450. Zabloda had taken the money out of the
Woodland A venue Savings and Trust Company
three wee~ ago and put it in the stove for safe
keeping. When he again looked for his money it
had burned to ashes. Customs Collector Gong-ver,
to whom he appealed, sent the ash~s to Washingt on
and received the $250, with the informati on that
only that amount could be identified.

the earth and leave a remnant long enough to reach
Cincinnat i.
Chicago had only 23,000 inhabitan ts fifty-seve n
years ago.

VOLUNT ARY PRISONE RS.
For two years Mrs. Emma Hall, forty-two years
old, and her daughters , Florence, twenty-tw o, and
Frances, twenty, have undergon e a self-impo sed
imprison ment on the second floor of a three-sto ry
brown-sto ne house at No. 166 Stuyvesa nt A venue,
Brooklyn, N. Y. In that time they had never been
outside, nor had they seen a ray of sunshine. Under
amazing and terrible condition s they have merely
existed. None in all the humming life about them
·
been interested enough to help.
has
ALLIGATORS DIG THEIR OWN RETREA T.
of the
officers
to
revealed
The peculiar case was
Alligators , as a rule, have a regular place of Society for the Preventio n of Cruelty to Children
retreat, in the bank of a stream or pond. This is lately. After an hour of coaxing and pleading the
excavated with their forepaws , and, according to investiga tors made their way beyond the doors of
Florida aUigator hunters, the dirt is carried away the mystery flat. They were astounded at the
in the mouth of the engineer, who backs into deep sight that met their eyes. '
water and discharge s its load, then returns to renew
Since the day they moved into the place two years
the operation until it has made itself a capacious ago not one of the three women has once slept in
home under water. This will readily account for bed. The two girls have slept on two straightthe si~ of its mouth, for it must not only procure backed chairs, the only chairs there. The mother
food, but must also act as a mud scow. The female has had neither chair nor bed. The only place
adopts the same method for building her nest, and where she could take any rest was the floor.
not only fills her mouth, but also takes a load beFood was brought by Adam Hall, husband of the
tween her forelegs when she is in a hurry. She mother. Several times a week he would come to the
can by this means accomplish much work in a day, door of the apartmen t and find a note on the sill.
for she never seems to tire. It is quite amusing This had a list of supplies. He would buy and leave
to watch a young mother build her first nursery, the food outside the door. For the la~t two years,
she being not only fussy and vigilant, but so sus- he said, his wife had not admitted him within his
picious that a few fluttering leaves startle' her out of home.
her wita.
The three women were in a deplorable condition
of filth. The hair of the two girls was matted into
great thick wads. The mother wore three night
DO YOU KNOW THATcaps over which was a ruffled sunbonne t.
in
city
any
of
park
Philadelp hia has the largest
The sunbonne t had a most incongruo us air as
acres.
3,400
than
'more
g
the world, containin
thE!
When it is noontime in New York City, it is 2 not a ray of sunshine was ever allowed to enter rs
newspape
and
drawn
were
blinds
The
rooms.
in
day
o'clock in the morning of the following
were tacked up at all the windows. Although the
Yokaham a, Japan.
in only
Cuba is almost exactly the same size as Pennsyl- apartmen t has seven rooms, the women lived
furniture
with
filled
was
place
whole
two. The
vania.
Dust
The salary of a Russian soldier is $4 a year; a still in the packing boxes in which it came.
over.
all
was
thick
inches
a
$38
soldier
German
a
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When the officers entered, the strange family was
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THE' NEWS IN SHORT ARTICLES
•
FINDS RICH ZINC VEIN.
Charles Boyd, of Norfolk, Ark., has made one of
the biggest strikes in the zinc field. He has mined
approxim ately $1,000 worth of ore in the last week,
at an expense of $1.30, which he paid for dynamite .
Recently he was a farmer part of the time, or
worked on the section for $1.25 a day, and did odd
jobs. He has refused a big price for his claim.
'

WIZARD REPEATING
Guarantee d
will stop tbe
most vicious dog (or
man) without permanent injury, Perfectly safe to car-ry
without danger of
leakage. Fires and recbar11:es bJ
Loads from any llqntd.
puJling trigger.
No cartrldi:es required . Over six shots In
dealers, or by mall, 50c_
All
loading.
one
Pistol with rubber-cover ed bolster. Mc.
Mioney order or
10c.
separate.
Holster
U S. i;tamps. No coins.
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SEVEN MODERN WONDE RS.
A scientific society recently sent out communications to a list of a thousand scientists , selected from
all the countries of the wo1·ld, asking each to vote
PARKER, STEARNS & CO.
upon the seven wonders of the modern world. The
278 Georgia Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y.
reports, just made puLlic, show that wireless teleg2 to $300 EACH paid for hundred• of old
raphy stands first. The telephone comes second.
Coins. Keep ALL money dated before
Radium was awarded a third place, but the aero1895 ancl send TEN cents for New IJluatrated Coln Value Book, alze 4x7. It may
plane coming fourth, was only five votes behind it.
OL.~RKE COIN
moan your Fortune.
CO., Box 95, Le Roy, N. Y.
The analysis of solar spectrum is reckoned the fifth
wonder and the X-ray the sixth. The Panama
Canal, which is more in keeping with the achievePa~k of $1,000 Sta&-e Bills, 10c: 3 packs, 2:lc.
ments formerly classed among the seven wonders,
!'lend for e. pack and show tbe boye what a
is placed last upon the list.
WAD you carry. C. A. ·NICHOLS, JR., Box
00, Chill, N. Y.
A large enough number of scientists regard anesthesia as a wonder to I?lace it eighth upon the list.
DOG GOES TO BANK. '
Only one man, a chemist of Munich, gave the seven
proprieto r of the Sherman Hotel,
McGaw,
C.
J.
in the order in which they are placed by the votes Shippens burg, Pa., has the most unique bank mesof the entire number.
senger and one which makes daily deposits with
no attempt to misappro priate. funds. The messenger is "Bill," a white bulldog, ~hich is the pet of the
THE GERMAN SOLDIER 'S BEER.
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GREENBACKS

.

WEST
-LATEST ISSUES--

707 YCRmg Wild Weat at Keno Gulch ; - , fte 0... ftat
Was Played.
708 Young Wild West and the Man from the East; or, Tlae 1.-d
.
Cavalry
ot
Troop
a
Saving
or,
;
IIO YonDI' Wild West and Sitting Bull
That F ound the LQst Lode.
•1 Young Wild West a n d th e T exas Tra il ers; or, Roping In the Horse
709 Young Wild West In the Grand Canyon; or, A Finish Il'IPt wttll
Thieves.
Outlaws.
182 Young Wild West's Whirlwind Riders ; or, Chasing the Border
710 Young Wild West and "Wyoming Wolves" ; or, Arletta'& Won·
Yo~~gsWlld West and the Danltes ,- or, Arletta' & Great Peril.
~
dertul Nerve.
WIid w
_.. Y
oM!':.•s Bullet.est In the Shadow ot Death; or, Saved by a RPd 711 Young Wild West's Dangerous Deal; or, The Plot to Flood a
S il ver Mine.
B d M ,
b
B
d th A I
1911 Yoong Wild West
en · 712 Young Wild West and the Purple Plumes; or, Cheyenne Charlie'•
e r zona oomera; or, T e " a
ot Bullet Bar. an
Close Call.
D6 Young Wild West Arter the Claim-Jumpers ; or, Taming a Tough
713 Young WIid West at "Coyote Camp"; or, Spoiling a Lynchlna
Town.
Yo!~ Wild West the Lasso King ; or, The Crooked GB.I!tt of
997 YoM!;,;:"U~n~~st and the Prairie Pearl ; or, The Mystery of No
71 4

698 Yo~rflld West on a Crooked Trail; or, Lost on the Alkali 715
699 Young Wild West and the Broken Bowle ; or, The Outlaws ot 716
Yellow Fork.
700 Young Wild West's Running Fight; or, Trapping the Reds and 717
Renegades.
701 Young Wild West and His Deadshot Band; or The Smugglers 718
'
·
ot the Canadian Border.
7 02 Young Wild West's Blin d Ride ; or, Th e Treasure T rove of the 719
Yellowston e.
703 Young Wild West and the Vigilantes; or, Th inning Out a H ard 720
Crowd.
704 Young Wild West on a Crimson Trail; or, Arletta Among tbP
Apach es.
705 Young Wild West and " Gilt E dge Gil"; or, Tou ch ing up t he
Sllarpers,
706 Young Wild West's Reckless Ride rs ; or , Afte r t he Traln
Wreckers.
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on re cei pt

y;~~t,;~1~f Jle~t·~h .Game ot Chance ; or, Saved by

A r letta.
Young Wild West and " Cayuse Kitty" ; or, The Queen of the
B roncho B usters.
Young Wild West's Steady H a nd ; or, The Shot t hat Made a
Mil li on.
Young Wild West and the Piute P rincess; or, The Trail that Led
to the Lost L and.
Young Wild We st's Cowboy Carnival ; or, The Rou n d -up at RoarIng Ranch .
Young Wild W es t and the Gir l In Green ; or, A L ively T ime at
Silve r Plume.

of price, 5 cents per copy, In money or post age stamps, b>

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

168 West 23d St., N. Y.

IF · YOU WANT ANY 'BACK NUJ,f'BERJ'
ot our weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained !rom this office direct. Write out and fill in
your Order and send it to us with the price of the weeklies you want and we will send · them to you by return mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY.

168 West 23d St., N. Y.
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:BC><>~S
No. 46. HOW TO IIIAKE AND USE ELECTBICITY.-A deacrlptlon of the wondertul
usea ot el ectricity and el ectro magnetism: to-gether with full lnstru ctlona for making Electric Toys, Batteries, etc. By George Trebel,
Containing over ftfty llluatra.A. M., M , D.
Uona.
HOW TO BREAK, BIDE AND
No. 47.
DRIVE A HORSE.-A complete treatise on
the horse. Describing the most use tu 1 horses
tor bu1lneu, the be1t horeea tor the road;
also va.luable reclpea tor diseases peculiar to
·
the horae,
HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL
No. 48.
CANOES.-A h&ndy book for boya, cont&lnlng full directions tor constn.1cting canoes and
the moat popular manner ot 1alllng them..
Fully llluatrated.
No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.--Glvlng rule•
tor conducting debatea, outlines tor debate1,
questions tor dlscunlon, and the beat sources
tor procuring Information on the question
glN:.· 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIHALS. -A valuable book, giving Instruction•
tn collecting, preparing, mounting and preaervlng birds, an imals and Insec ts.
HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH
No. 51.
CARDS.-Cont&lnlng e xphUJatlons of the genera.I principles of 1lelght·o f- hand applicable
to card trick•; of card trick• with ordinary
card.a, and not requiring slei g ht-of- hand; of
tricks Involving sleight-of-hand, or the use
of ap ecially prepared cards. Illustrated.
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS,-GIYlng
the rul es and full direc tions for playing
Euch r e, Cribbage, Caalno, Forty-Five, Rounce,
Pedro Sancho, Draw P oker, Auction Pitch,
Al l Four•, and many other popular game1 of

c~~~-

53. HOW TO WRITE LETTEBS.-A
wonderful little book, telling you how to write
to your sweetheart, your father, mother, stater brother, employer ; and, Jn tac t, everybody and anybody you wlah to write to.
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND IIIANAGE
PETS.--Glvlng complete In formation aa to the
manner and method of raising, keeping, taming breeding, and managing all kinds of peta;
ala0 gi v ing full lnatructtona tor making cagee,
Fully explained by twenty-eight lllusetc.
HOW TO COLLECT STAMl'S
tr~~~ns55 ,
A.ND COINS.-Contalnlng valuable Inform&·
tlon regarding the collecting and arranging
of atamps and colna. Handsomely illustrated.
HOW TO BECOME AN ENNo, 66,
GINEEB.-Contalnlng full Instruction• how to
become a locomotive enc-lneer; &110 direction•
for building a model locomotive; together
with a full deacrlptlon of everything an en-

g!W.:'.r

0

To

gardlng the .C&mera a.nd how to wor1t It; a1ao
how to make Photographic Magic Lantern
S1Jd e 1 and other Tranaparencles. Handsomely
Illustrated,
HOW TO BECOME A WEST
No. 62.
POINT MILITARY CADET,-Explalna how
to gain admittance, course ot Study, Examinations, Dutlea, Staff or Offlcera, Post Guard, Police Regµlatlons, Fire Department, and all &
boy ahould know to be a cadet. BY Lu Senarena.
HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL
No. 63.
CADET.-Complete lnatructlona of how to gain
admlaalon to the Ann&polla Naval Academy.
Alao containing the courae of instruction, deacrlptlon of grounda and buildings, hlatorlcal
•ketch, and eYerythlng a boy ahould know to
become an officer In the United State• Na-,y.
By Lu SenarenL
No. 64, HOW TO MA.KE ELECTRICAL
MACHINES.-Contalnlng full dlrectlona for
making electrical machine•, Induction colla,
dynamoa, and many novel toys to be worked
by electricity. By R. A. R. Bennet. J'ully
llluatra.ted.
MULDOON'S JOKES.-Tbe moat
No. 66,
original joke book ever publlahed, and It la
It contain• a
brimful of wit and humor,
large collection ot •onga, jokea, conundruma,
etc., ot T e rrence Muldoon, the great wit, bumorlat, a.nd practical joker of the d&y,
HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Con'No, 66.
talning over three hundred interesting pusslea
a nd conundru11111, with key to aame. A comp le te book. Fully Illustrated.
HOW TO DO ELECTBIOAL
No. 67.
TRJCKS.-Cont&lnlng a large collection er In·
structtve and hlg-hly amusing electrical trlcka,
t ogether with llluatratlona. By A. Anderaon.
No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.
-Cont&tning over one hundred highly amualng and Instructive trick• with chemlcalL By
A. Anderson. Handaomely llluotrated.
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OF-HAND.
-Containing over ftfty of the latest and be•t
th
e
;~~Cr~~ UOlraebion~a::~l:'t~··
No, 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.Magic
making
for
Co ntaining full direction•
Toya and devlcea of m&ny kinds. Fully lllu•·
tr&ted.
HOW TO DO MECHANICAL
No. 71.
TBICK8.-Conta.lnlng complete Instruction•
for performing oYer alxty Mechanical .TrlckL
Fully llluatrated.
HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS
No. 72.
WITH CARDS,-Embraclng &II of the lateat
and moat decepthe card trlcka, with llluatrattona.
HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH
No. 73,
NUMBERS.-Showlng many curloua trlckJ
with l!gurea and the magic of numben. By
,\,. Anderaon. Full:, llluatrated.

BECOME A PHOTOGoo~ou~o~
B,APHEB.-Cont&lnlng uaeful Information reall s,e,ndeaJera, or will lie 1ent tG any addrea
Pw

aue n
FRA1'X TOUSEY, Publisher,

~:r; f~~;~~:tv.

Oil

recd pt of price, JO eta. ,a- -.:,, •

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS
No. 74.
lnltnictlon1
CORRECTLY.-Contalnlng tull
for writing lettera on almoat any aubject;
aJao n.1Je1 tor punctuation and compo1itlon.
with specimen letter,.
No. 76. HOW TO BECOME A CONJURJCIIL
-Containing trlcka with Domlnoea, Dice.
Cupa and Balla, Hat•, etc. Embracing thlrtY·
alx llluatratlonL By A. Anderaon.
No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES Bl'
THE HAND.-Contalnlng rule• for telllng for·
tune• by the aid of llnea of the h&nd, or
the •ecret of palmlatry. Aleo the aecret of
telling future event• by aid of molea, markL
acara. etc. Illu1trated.
HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS
No. 77.
WITH CARDS.-Contalnlng deceptly1 Card
Trlcka u performed by leading conjurera and
mag-lclana. Arranged tor home am.uaement
Fully llluatrated.
No. 711, HOW TO DO THE BLACK ABT.
-Containing a complete deacrlptlon of the
myaterlea of Magic and Sleight-of-Hand, together with many wonderful experlmentL By
A. Anderaon. Illuatrated.
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.
-Containing complete lnatructlona hew to
make up for va.rtou1 character• on the stage:
together with the dutlea of the Stage Manager
Prompter, Scenic Artlat and Property Man.
No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.Containing the latest Jokea, anecdotea and
tunny atorlee of thl11 world - renowned German
oomedl&n. Sixty-tour page•; hand1ome colored cover. conta.lnlng a half-tone photo of
the &11thor.
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.--Contalnln« the moat a1>proved meth0d1 of meamertam: animal magnetlam. or, ma,:'hetlc heal~
Ins. By Prof. Leo Hugo Koch, A..C.8., author
of '"How to Hypnotize," etc.
No. 81. BOW TO DO PALIIIISTRY.-centalnlng the moat approved method• of rea.slng the llnea on the hand, togetb'l,r with a full
explanation of their meaning. A.lao expl&Jnlng phrenology, and the key or telling character• by the bump• on the head. By 1 Hugo Koch, A.C.8. Fully llluatrated.
No, 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Contatntng valuable and lnetn.1ctlve information regarding the science of hypnotlam. Alao upla.lnlng the moat approved method• wht.ob
are employed by the leading hypnot11u ~
the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A..C-8.
No. 84, HOW TO BECOIIIE AN AUTHO&
--Containing Information regardlnc choice ol
au bjecta. the uae ot words and the m&D.Der of
prep&rlng and aubmlttlng rnanuacrlptl. Alao
to tho
cont&lnlns Yaluable Information u
neatneH, legibility and seneral comp0altlon
of manuacrlptL
J for ::115 eta., la money or po11t111e ~ Illy

168 West 23d St., :R. Y

